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PREFACE 


A  ngels   chant   around   the   throne : 
L  ove's  redeeming  work  is  done. 
W  elcome  to  the  King  of  kings 
A  re  the  hearts  pure  offering. 
Y  outh  and  age,  in  sweet  accord, 
S  ing  the  praises  of  the  Lord. 

W  arbling  birds,  to  greet  the  day, 
E  ver  sound  their  blithest  lay : 
L  ike  sweet  incense  to  the  skies 
C  arols  from  the  woods  arise. 
O  let  us  our  homage  bring; 
M  elodies  divine  we  sing, 
E  ndless  praises  to  our  King. 

Frank  M.    Davis. 

Copyrighted  1879  by  Frank  M.  Davis. 
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ALWAYS  WELCOME. 


"Sing  unto  the  Lord  with  thanksgiving,  sing  praise  upon  the  harp  unto  our  God."— Psams  117  :  7 
E.  R.  LATTA. 


FKANK  M.  DAVIS. 
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1.  Wel-come  the   Gos  -  pel     songs, 

2.  Wel-come  the  glad  -  some  news, 

3.  Ech  -  oed  from  ev'  -  ry     tongue, 


Tell  -  ing  of  Je  -  sus' 
Tell-  ing  of  Je  -  sus' 
Joy  -  ful  -  ly   may      it 


love, 

birth, 

be! 


And    of     a    hap 

Bringing    to     sin 
Welcome   the  Gos  ■ 


rii-Jf 
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Chorus. 
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AVait  -  ing 

Prom  -  ise 

0  -    ver 


for 
of 
the 


--K- 
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peace    on 
land    and 


bove. 
earth, 
sea. 


Wel-come  the      cheer-ful     sound, 


_--_#__zz-_ 


soft  and    sweet, 
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Repeat  the  chorus  softly  Ad  libitum. 
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As     in    the    Sabbath  school,      Joy-ful  -  ly     here  we  meet. 

■*• 
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CROWN  HIM   LORD  OF  ALL. 


With  Spirit. 


'Thou  hast  crowned  him  with 
I 


;lory  and  honor."— Psalm  ; 


FRANK  H.  DAVIS. 


nun  opirii.                                                                            ,         ,»„, 
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1.  Come  children,  hail  the  Prince  of  peace,  0  -  bey  the    Sa-  vior's   call  ;     Come   seek 

2.  Ye  lambs  of  Christ,  your  tribute  bring,  Ye  children  great  and   small;    Ho  -  san  - 

3.  This    Je-sus   will  your  sins  for-give.    O   haste!  be-fore  him      fall;      For     you 


his 
na 


i 
JL 


face, 
sing 
died 


f*4t 
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Chorus. 
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and 
to 
that 
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taste   his     grace    And  crown  him  Lord  of 

Christ  your  King,  And  crown  him  Lord  of 

you   might  live,   To  crown  him  Lord  of 

m  m  m  !  &     - 


f" 

all. 
all. 
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Crown      Him,       crown  Him, 

all.  Crown  Him,  crown  Him. crown    Him,     crown  Him, 
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V        V        V       V 

Crown  Him  Lord  of 


r 

all. 


Crown  Him  Lord  of 


Him, 


crown 
Crown 
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Him,      crown  Him  Lord  of      all. 
Him,  crown  Him, 


Crown  Him,  crown  Him, crown  Him  Lord  of 


fc=l= 


fci 


4=1= 


inn 


all. 


WE  CAN  DO  SOMETHING 


R.  LATTA. 


'Thy  work  shall  be  rewarded,' 

— & — Pv- 


FRANZ. 
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We  can  do  something,  Tiio'  children  so  young,    Something  for    Je  -  sus  With  hand  or  with  tongue. 

We  can  do  somethmg.God's  vineyard  within,        Tho'    it  seem    worthless,  His  smile  it    will  gam. 

We  can  do  something,  To     res  -  cue  the  throng.  Thoughtlessly  speeding   To      ru  -  m      a  •  long. 

We  can  do  something,  To    hast-en     his   reign,   Something  for  Je  -  sus    His    bless-ing    to    gam. 


o K h : H — ' — ^ ^ « 1 1 0 0 0 — ' — 0 * n 1 * 
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We   can  do  something,  Tho'    lit  -  tie     it     be,        Let    us     do  something  Dear  Sa  -  vior.    for      thee. 
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y      y      •      j/      v 
D.S.  IFe   ca/i    t/o  something,  TJio1   lit  -  i/c 


Chorus. 


ii      ie, 


^     y      v 
Let    us     do  something,  Dear   Sa  -  vior,   for      thee. 


D.S.  £ 
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Something  for  thee,  Something     for    thee,      Let    us        do       something  Dear    Sa  -  vior,    for     thee- 


Bey.  ROBERT  KERR. 


THE  PEERLESS  NAME. 

"Neither  is  there  salvation  in  any  other."— Acts  4  :  12. 


CHARLIE  M.  DAVIS. 
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1.  Of      all  the  names  of    those  we  love,  Not    one    has  pow'r  to  please    us    Like  that  of  Him  who 

2.  There's  mu-sic      in    the  name  of  names,  From  sin  and   fear    to     sev  -  er.And  wrap  our  hearts  in 

3.  His  name  a  -  lone    a      ref-uge  yields  When  storms  rage  wildly  o'er    us,    And    m  death's  lonely 

P   — ' P P r(g p J«-rP »—P---f^-t 

-<g — p — p— p*— p — p— p" — 


**1                                  ■#• 
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Chorus. 


— f-jJ ^—  T- 


reigns  a-  bove,  Our  King  and  Sa-vior,  Je  -  sus. 
hv  -  ing  flames  Of  gra  -  ti-tude  for  -  ev  -  er. 
valley  shields, And   lights  the  path  be  -  fore     us. 

£  £    £       £  h  *  ' 
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We     sing  the     name,  To 

We     sing   the  name  of       peer-less  fame, 


t 1 f— 


*fct=±= 


which  is    free  -  ly        giv  -  en,  The      song  of      praise, 


1    " ;  ci  ^  r 

Of  saints  in  earth  and  Heaven- 


The     song  of  praise,  thro'  endless  days, 
-i P — r«— P — f  — fr  ■  "f"     "» — i — g-T-f-.AJ»-^  *  a  1  jg-  -■•  ti 


Mrs.  MARY  E.  KAIL. 

Joyfully, 


RING,  JOY-BELLS,  RING! 

"Sing  praises  to  God,  sing  praises."— Psalms  47  ,  6. 


FEANK  M.  DAVIS. 
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1-  Morn  is    breaking  o'er   the   hills,    Sweetly  6ing  the  lit  -  tie   riiis;      Tis   the    blessed    Sabbath  day. 

2.  All     around  the    sky   is  bright,  Fill'd  with  waves  of  golden  light;  Fiow'rs  un-flod  their  pe-tals  fair. 

3.  0!  how  thankful  we  should  be      For  the  beau-ty     we   can   see;     For  the  friends   we  love  so  dear, 


~-£=b — ^ — fc==jc±=: — p — rzb: — £ — t — =±_* — *• — a.  _t_s — % — * — m 
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Chorus.  f 
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We'ii    to    Sab  -  bath  School  a  -  way. 
Birds    are  chant-ing   in      the      air. 
For       a     Sa  -  vior    ev  -  er       near. 

'  N       »    .     ■*-      ■*-  m  ■&- 


& U — j__ 


Ring. 


"I— 
ring, 


m 


mp 


j°y 


bells 


==t 
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ring !     Lit 


Ring,  ring,  ring,  rin 
■#-■•-■#■■# 
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brook-Iets 
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-_N S, 


sweet -ly      sing 


1 L~t- 
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Ech      - 

Fch-o, 

■#■     •#- 

:fc±=£ 


do. 


o 

Ech 


soft  -  ly    hill  and  dale,  Ech-o, 


=t=t 


t|==3 


ech-o, 


3mil 


-0 
ing 


ill! 


vale. 
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IS  MY  NAME  WRITTEN  THERE? 

And  whosoever  was  not  found  written  in  the  Book  of  Life,  was  cast  into  the  lake  of  fire ."— Rev.  20: 15. 
M.  A.  K.  FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 

-!-r-   '        N       ^ 


1 

.  Lord,  1     care  not  for    rich  -  es,   Neither    sil.- ver  nor  gold;  I  would  make  sure  of  heaven,    I  would 

2.  Lord,  my  sins  they  are    ma- ny,  Like  the  sands  of  the  sea,  But  thy  blood,  Oh,  my  Savior.    Is  suf- 

3.  Oh!  that  beau-ti  -  ful     cit  -  y,  With  its  mansions  of  light,  With  its  glo  -  ri  -  hed  be-ings,  In  pure 


0 F~r\ 1 »-!-#— -i 


4= 


=t= 


en  -  ter  the    fold  ;     In     the  book     of      thy  kingdom,    With  its     pag  -  es        so    fair,      Tell  me, 
fi  -  cientfor    me;     For    thy  prom  -  ise     is     writ  -  ten,    In  bright  let-ters   that  glow, "Though  your 
garments  of  white  ;  Where  no  e    -    vil     thing  com-eth,      To     de  -  spoil  what     is     fair;    Where  the 


^ 


-0 -• #— r-h- 

T— t— r1^ 
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Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus,      my    Sa  -  vior,    Is     my  name  writ  -  ten   there? 
sins    be       as     scar  -  let,     I     will  make  them  like  snow."     Is     my  name  written  there,    On    the 
an  -  gels    are   watching, — Is     my  name  writ  -  ten  there? 
— — . 1 1 0— , 0-2—0   1    0 0 -m~x~& TV-0---0-T-0 0 0-j-o 0-  '  0 1 
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IS  MY  NAME  WRITTEN  THERE  ?— Concluded. 

i  ,  N       is 


page  white   and     fair,       In     the   book   of      thy     kingdom,     Is     my  name   writ  -  ten    there? 


!L|2 #.. 


-» #— 
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ARTHUR  W.  FRENCH. 


V        V        I  I 

NEAR  THE  CROSS. 

"Peace  through  the  blood  of  His  cross."— Uol.  1 :  29. 


W.  A.  OGDEN. 


1.  Near    the  cross     of 

2.  Neath  the  might  -  y 

3.  Sweet  and  peace-ful 

i     r*   i     i 

0——0 0 


Je    - 
sha  -  dow 
shel  -  ter, 


sus,      Ev  -    er 


From   tha 
On       it 


let     me      be, 
noon-tide     heat, 
I        re  -    ly 


Where  the    precious   foun  -  tain 
I     would  ev  -  er      lin  -    ger 
Through  the  storms  and  tem  -  pests 

I      r>    l     l     l       I 

-gi s>- 
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Chorus.  _n_ 
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j£  iVcar  i/te   cross  o/     Je    - 
-J j- 


SMS, 

D.8. 


the    cross,  Cross    of 


Cal 


v — & — — ,- 


ry. 


S- 
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I  LOVE  TO  HEAR  THE  STORY. 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 
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1.     I      love      to  hear    the      sto 

2  I      love    the    bles-sed       sto 

3  There  oq     the  hills     of       glo 


ry 

ry 


Of  Je  -  sus  and  His  birth,  How  He  the  Lord  of 
Of  Je  -  sus  and  His  cross,  Who  left  the  courts  of 
The      sa-cred  mount  a  -  bove,       I'll    eel  -  e-brate  the 


^--y— 8-— *— f-f — ■ — * — * *~\-f  *        *~\ — 1~| ' 1 ' — -f-*-T-» — *— r  i        y — h~ — \J — r 


glo     -     ry    Come  down    to  dwell    on      earth ;       He    laid      a  -  side    His       splen  -  dor.       His 
glo     -     ry       To    res  -  cue      us      from     loss ;         He  with    our  sins     was      bur  -  dened,     He 
sto     -     ry       Of    Je  -  sus    and    His      love;         I'll  gaze     up  -  on      His      glo      ••     ry      The 


— — r- — -r — ^r — *—\ — * — c — ^- — sr- 1- — £    ' ^ — 3^ 


— «S— J 


=-*-~-f~-F 
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roy 

suf- 
beau 


-al  di  -  a  -  dem, 
fered  all  our  pain, 
-ties     of  His     face, 


_pi_^ # 8| -}-~ *h *i-t — i m a ar-|-*- 


Be-came  an  in  -  faut,  ten-der,  The  babe  of 
That  we  from  death  es  -  cap  -  ing  E  -  ter  -  nal 
And  sing      the  won-drous  sto  -  ry      Of    His      re  - 


Beth-le 

life  migl 
deem-ing 


ham. 

it  gam. 

grace. 


,-j — ^__i__s    r 
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I  LOVE  TO  HEAR  THE  STORY.— Concluded. 


II 


^— -PW 
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sto 


.ft-1 


ry- 


0- 


Re  -  peat       the     joy  -  ful    sto  -  ry, 


^E53 

Re   - 


:t=ES: 


:d2=d= 
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peat       the      joy 


§^3= 


ful 

-#- 

ztz- 


sto 


ry- 


Of        Je  -  sns 


and 


His  love. 


t- 


ONE  BY  ONE. 


J    JAY.  LEFEVER. 


J   W.  BOSHEY, 


by  one  we  cross  the  river.One  by  one  we"  re  ferried  o'er, One  by  one  our  crown's  are  given.  Oyer    on    the  gold-en  shore. 
1  by  one  we  come  to  Jesus, When  we  hear  his  gentle  voice. One  by  one  ween  ter  heav-en, There  with  angels   ere   re-joice. 
■•-    ■•■■•-    -0-    -0-  -0-    ■#-■#-    -0-    ■*-    -0-     m  ,    -0-    -0-0-    ■0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0-     0     -0-' 
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PRESS  FORWARD. 


ELISHA  A.  HOFFMAN. 

^     Boldly. 


JNO.  R.  SWENEY. 


:^=^z 


*-, — * — s 


_-&- 
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-* — 0 


1.  Press  for-ward  !  press  for-ward  !  a     crown     is 

2.  Press  for-ward  !  press  for-ward  !  a      robe      is 

3.  Press  for-ward  !  press  for-ward  !  a      man-sion 


in    view!     A    crown  of  heav'n-ly  glo  -  ry,    Of 

pre-pared !    A      robe    of     snow-y  wliite-ness,  Of 

is    there  !     A     home  of     pur-est    pleas-ure,    Of 


Refrain. 

\-m — 0--j-0 — <& — { 


shin-ing  lus-trous  glo  -  ry,  Of  change-less, fade-less  glo-ry  Is  wait-ing  for  you  !  Waiting  for  you, 
crys-tal,  pearl-y,white-ness,  Of  pure  and  unstain:d  whiteness  Is  wait-ing  for  you  !  Waiting  for  you, 
weet  un-brok-en    plea-sure,  Of  cease-less,  bliss-ful  plea-sure    Is     waiting    for  you  !  Waiting   for  you, 


±3z 


~~r 

wait  -  ins; 
wait  -  ing 
wait  -  ing 


-1- 

for 
for 
for 


-*-- — # — t — i —  # — ^ 1 1 — 0—0 — i—t — 0 »-v — % — 0— H 


you, 
you, 
you, 


m 


-\zz 


A  crown  of  fade-less  glo  -  ry 
A  robe  of  snow  -  y  white-ness 
A       home    of      bliss  -  ful    plea  -  sure 

zj=j=t=E — ft — 0=zz$=%z 

-P—  — « * P- *- t P- 

~P       P       P       P  vi> 


wait  -  ing 
wait  -  ing 
wait  -  ing 


for  you ! 
for  you  ! 
for     you ! 


Words  and  Music  by 


TO  THE  SAVIOR  FLEE. 

L      *  - 
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CHARLES  H.  GABRIEL, 


1.     Heav-y-bur-den'd    sin-ner!     To    the  Sa-vior  flee.     In  his  arms  of  mer-cy,    There    is  rest  for  thee; 
2-     Them  that  ask  he  hear-eth,They  that  seek  shall  nnd-.Corne.O  wea-ry  sin-ner  !\Yretched.poor,and  blind; 
3.     When  your  work  is  ended,  And  the  crown  is  won.You  shall  reign  with  Jesus. Brighter  than  the  sun; 

=— !l-J*-y— 0 0 0-T-0 0 »-r    0     .     0 0—^0—&— T    m     .     m .     m i P-T    r       *     I *     '     * ?5 1 
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He    will  ease  thy  bur  -  den,  At    the  cross  'twill  fall  '.He's  the  on-ly    help-er,     He      is  all 

Pa-tient  -  ly    he's  wait-mg, With    a  heart    of  love  !  Come  and  make  a  man-sion, In  the  home 

There  with  saints  and  angels   You     wiil  hap-py    be, Through  the  cease-less  a-ges,  Of      e  -  ter  - 

^      ^  *-     -0-  .  -0-    M 

U_U_#_A_# 0-^-0 0 #-I-»-T-# 0-T-02—&—T-0—.-0—0—-0—0 [ -, — j —| P-S- 

»    4    >    4    I     .  !     >    4 


m 


in  all. 
a-bove- 
ni  -  ty. 


5= 


Chorus. 


To  the     Sa-vior 


■*-  '  -0-  .  -0-     -0-  .     s    -«'-      -0-  .  -0-  -0-  . 

n_^ — g — b — - — p 1 r-y  »  g_ p-^-g— P — prt_y — ?_£ — ? — 2k_dd 
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LOOK  AND  LIVE. 


"Look  unto  Me  and  be  ye  saved,  all  the  ends  of  the  earth."— Isaiah.  14  :  22. 
ARTHUR  \V.  FRENCH. 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


See     thy    Sa-vior's    gen-tle     face      Full      of      ten  -  der  -  ness    and  grace,     By 
Art  thou  pros-trate     in      the  dust  Faint      of  heart    and  weak      intrust?     Cast 
Can  you  doubt    His  ten  -  der  love?  Must     He  more   His  kind-ness  prove?  There 


in* 

the  way-side 
thy  doubts  and 
is      life    and 


dmztr 


— I 0 «— j- r—0 F 0 -- 

— 0 0 Z\ C-.0 0 0 —0 


zi—*=^l:^\— 


Chorus. 


=t=p=t=e=fc- 


where 

fears 

hope 


IN: 


you  lie, 

a-side, 

for  thee, 

A     -*.  • 
-» •-- 


Wea 
Here 
Low 


-  ry,  fainting,  near  to     die. 

thou  shalt  be  sat  -  is  -  fied.     Look  and  live,     look  and  live, 

and    fallen  though  you  be. 

-     0       0        \        ^  1*1  *• 


On  thy    Sa-vior 


#.#.#■ 


-* j- 


=?=*z=zz=rzt:=-=:t:= 

-0 0 0— —\ — • 0 0 

=t=E=-a=t=:£=t:= 


^3 


-0-  9       -0-  '  -0- 


look    and  live, 

— #- 
— i— 
0- 


*3E 

Look  and   live, 


-j # 


^ 


=t= 


-# — 


-r 


4: 


I 


look  and    live, 


On    thy    Sa-vior 


look 


m 


:|- 


=t 


-0—r- 

-0    T 


:_£ — 


and  live. 


ESTELLA  DAVIDSON. 


THE  GRACE  OF  GOD. 

|S     N    * 
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J.  H,  FILLMORE. 


msc, — ^ — N ' 1 s — -  -5—* — # — I ^ —  rn—^—^ —  — • — n~\ — -* — ' &-  n — i — : ^ — 

tPrj-H — ^-g-h*— • — •—• «--* — * — 9 — • >-#-M — I — I—* — # — \-\-0~i-0 — ^-^-r# — 0—0—0 m— 

i-K2- *— m~  *— *— *— * — *— *-' * — * — * • — *— * — •-" — : •  — 2-L#— *— * — 0-0-0— 


1.  Oh     hast  thou  not  heard  of  the  proui-ises  sweet  That  our  Father  hath  given   to        men;      And     dost  thou  not  see  in  the 

2.  All    His  children  in  grace  shall  forever  abound,  And  Hisgoodness  their  needs  will  supply;    Se-cure  in  their  faith. Oh  what 

3.  Like  the  woman  of  old, on  the  prophet  who  called  In  the  hour  of  her   bit-ter-est  need;  They  can  ask  for  the  help  that  they 


:*=r==tz=t=zt=i-_t=: 


^  ■#•■#--#-     -•-  -•-  !  m-0-  0-  mT»  ^.  -0-     -0-     -0 

qf^=«-FP=t:=^=^=P=^F»:^=:f^^=:g^F^-^-^-g-^J=gF^:i^=p=zp=F"==|:==l= 


•  /  • 


Chorus. 


fr — Z — • — m — ' — *\ — •-y-d — * — * n — #-|---?---h-# — "- 1 a — •-4-3 — h — i — •- 


Hi 


book  of  our  God  They  are  written  a-gain  and  a  -  gain. 
fear  can  they  knowlTo  the  Ftock  of  Sal-va-tion  they  fly. 
know  will  not  fail  For  the  Friend  who  is  mighty  in  -  deed. 


He   is       a- ble  and  will-ing  to     care     for  thee.  Oh,    be 


■0-    -0-    +-    ■#-  h       ^ 


N     ,S     S     ,  S     s     .  S     S     v       ,  .       _, I         „,  s  I 

-1 ft* — p «  — J-  * — * — * — * — * * — * V  m* — - —     l-0^^0 — u 


lieye  in  His  word. Trust  Him  and  come;And  His  love  and  His  grace  will  prepare  for  thee    A    home,    beau-ti  -  ful     home 

is  ^  h 


0     m    TTJP-^JTLJpjgL-g--—— —JET.  TT..T 


t^^— ^— *-(•—«— 


=-t=t=^^=i=»-FP=P=-=*^r=tT^z=i=t='=p?zTZi=i=i=Tzizvij 
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0.  NYSEWANDER, 

Allcqro. 


CHILDREN'S  SONG. 

'He  shall  gather  the  lambs  with  his  arm,"— Isa.  4u  :  11 


UENJ.  F.  NYSEWANDER. 


~-i-ft — I -N — I — - — ^ri - 


m 


i 


j 


=5=t 


1.  Lit  -  tie  chii-dren,  seek  the    Sa-vior     In       the    sun  -  ny    days     of  youth;  Seek      to  know  Him, 

2.  Still    the  sky      is   clear  a-bove    you,Bright-ly  shines  the  morn-ing    sun;    Do      not    lin  -  ger 

3.  Con  -  se-crate  yourselves  to    Je  -  sus,  For       He  shed   His  blood   for   j'ou;  Ev  -  er    love     Him, 

4.  Ma  -  ny   chil-dren   now  are  sing  -  iag, Round  the  throne  of  God      a-bove;    For    they  sought  the 


m- 


zztet 


-0 0-1-0- 


0 0 1 0 0 ! 


0-}  -0 0 0 0-T-0 0 P F: 

ES=B^EEEE=S±E 


:E=E; 


S— 1 


Chorus. 


=^=3Tj-7E3 

=jfc=i=e3E*=J:=S. 


^=\        N    I: 


to  love  Him,  Stud  -  y     now     the  Gos  -  pel  truth, 
the  way-side,  For    life's  course  is  quick  -  ly   run.     Soon 
er  serve  Him, Dai  -  ly    He'll  your  strength  renew. 
ior   ear  -  ly,  And  they  learned  the  truth  to  love. 


the  storms  of     life     may  gath  -  er, 


yyifaH=!f=yii=N§ 


-0 0- 

-I 1 — 

:>P=t: 


• 0—»> — -J^t—l h5 — ^t-v-p1—^ '—J -X-w' * e m 1 ' * * 4 J 1 — H 

i>        i     if  i  .  I 

on  shall  win-t'ry  age  come  on;     Oh,  seek  ref-uge      in    the    Sa-vior,  He  will    safe-ly  guide  you  home- 

■0-      -0-      -0-      -0-       m  -0-.  m        •*-■*■■*-       m  •*•      I*"      ♦"      ■*■      ■*•      •*•       0 


LET  HIM  COME  IN. 
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C.  NYSEWANDER. 
Moderato. 


"Behold,  I  stand  at  the  di 


md  knock. "—Rev. 


BENJ,  F.  NYSEWANDER. 


-y — v  I" 

3 a— — J      m -: 


3=J=: 


»     i         i 

1.  The    Sa  -  vior    near      is    stand-ing.     Now     o  - 

2.  Think  how  he      sul'-fered    for      thee,  His  blood 

3.  The  blood  that  Christ  shed  for     thee,  Can    take 

4.  Each  mo-ment     life    grows  shor-ter;    Soon  ends 


iife=i=^s! 


I  >     I 

pen,     let    Him    in;  Hatli  knock'd  be  -  fore     at 
did     free  -  ly    spill;     A      mo-ment      late  will 
a  -  way     thy    sin;     The    Sa  -  vior     calls, life's 
sal  -  ya  -  tion's  dav;  Now  ope      thv  heart  ere 
I* 


thy  heart's  door,  Oh,  let  the 
seal  thy  fate,  Scorn  not  His 
sand  fast  falls,  Oh,  bid  Him 
he       de  -  part,    And  He    will 


~r  r 

Sa  -  vior    in. 

mer  -  cy  still. 


Qhorus. 


.9- 


m 


Let  Him  come    in, 


now  come  in. 
feast  with  thee. 


T 


:z±. 


t=t=t 


« — « — *.- 


1 


Let  Him  come  in, 


1st-  time. 


2d.  time. 


*        I  -0-    -0-    -0- 


Now  come     in.  '     r     r 


E=f-FHf-ffl 


i    h  r»  m 


Let  Him  come  in, 


r~ r 


-P- 


r— rf-jt 


•     >     >     I 
Let  Him  come  in.now  come  in.Lethim  come  in. 
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FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


THERE  IS  WORK  FOR  ALL. 

"Let  us  labor,  therefore,  to  enter  that  rest."— Heb.  \ :  11. 

— >. — N- 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 

-fS ^r— I— 


1.    There    is  work    to      do       in     the  fields  of       sin,  There  is  work  for     one    and    all,   There    is  seed   to  sow,  there  are 
2      Why     then  i   -    dly  wait  with  the  work   in     view, 'Till  the  race    of       life     is     ion?    Go     and   la-  hor  well,  to    your 
3.       In      the  vineyard  then     of     the    hles-sed    Lord,    Go   and  work  while  yet 'tis    day,     For    the  toil    is  sweet,  with 
-0-  '  -0-    -0-       -0-      -0-       -0-  .            m         m         m         m  .  m     ■*-■*•       •*-                &  '      -0-  '  -0-    -0-    -0-    -0-    -0-  . 
CVj— £—0~±-0-  \-0 0 0 , — p. 1 1 1 1 — U# 0 <g 1 — U| #_i_#„L#_#_#— L- 1 J 


Refrain. 

s     s 


SSI  s       s 

— 0 — 0 1— — 1-4—3 — j — 0 1-4 — i — H-8-V-S-  - 


suiils  to  win,  Hear  you  not  the  Master's  call? 
trust  be  true,  That  the  Lord  may  say,  well  done, 
sure    re  -  ward  ;  Hast-en     then   the     call      o  -    bey. 


-* — 3,— ~ 


There  is     work 


all, 


work    for     all,    there  is     work  for     all, 
■*■-*-      *-  *-      ■*-      *- 


-«_._f_1 


-F-r-^-f— n~ 


C^~ 1— 1 1 1 — {-, ! F 1 — J-^-A— U-#_a_#_T_F p \1 #_  •  -0-I-0 0 0 0-i--0 


rr-t-^A-jL-b 


-0—0—1—0 

work  for  all   to 


_J_ 


-G>—~ 


q£ 


_4 — 


~s — s 
— P — s 

9  -»  s 


-j — 0 1-4 

:fc*r=s3Est 


=J=i=i=:: 


I 


F#£#1F 


do,       -       •      There  is       work  for  all,  There  is    work    tor     all 

all   to  do.  There  is    work  for  all,  there  is  work  for   all. 

'I         *      fc      I  JL    +.    *u  % 


r-\— i~r 


-^5- 


-ft_  T-^-- 


sPVom  "New  Pearls  of  Song,"  by  permx&slon. 


-±—0 *-J— 0 0 1 0 g-J—0 0 #_=— ^-X L 0 #—!--# S « 1 

5       U       I  ^       p       |  -^        ■+      ■+      ■+     -0- 


B.  A.  BARNES. 

u  Moderate, 


OH  TIS  WONDERFUL. 

"For  by  grace  are  ye  Bayed."— Eph:  2.  8 


19 


JNO.  R.SWENEY. 


J      1,-1- 


In  the  Gospel  s  sweet  old  sto  -  ry,  Lo  !  I  read  its  gol-den  theme, How  the  Prmce  of  life  and 
Sin  its  se-cret  work  was  ply-ing,  Ad-ding  guilt  with  ev-ery  day,  Till  I  read  that  Christ  in. 
To  his  love  I  was  a  stran-ger,  To  his  call  I  gave  no  heed,  Till  at  last  I  saw  my 
Lost  in    sin  was    my    con-di-tion,  Hope  had  not      a    rest-ing  place,  Till      I    felt    that  with  con 


my    con-ui-t 

i.    +-    +- 


glo  -  ry.Came  to  suf-fer  and  re-deem, 
dy-ing,  Died  to  take  my  guilt  a  -  way. 
dan-ger,Found  the  friend  I  stood  in  need, 
tri-tion,  E-ven    I    was  sav'd    by  grace. 

4 


£ — 1 — 0—4 — ^Xajzz=*_g_l_# — 0 — 0 — ^ — £3 


Oh,  tis  won-der-ful,won-der-ful,     Yes,   tis  won-der  -  ful^ 
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I'm 

Here 

When 


A  PILGRIM  SONG. 

S.  KIEFFER.  ALDINE  S.  K1EFFER. 

"Oh,  that  I  had  wings  like  a  dove,  for  then  1  would  fly  away  and  bo  at  rest."— Psalm  55:  6. 

^=«^z=iz=i— *-=£t^i=*=3^— ±^=i=a3^ 

a  lone  -  ly  pil-grim  here,  vex'd  with  many  a  doubt  and  fear.  As  I  jour  -  ney  a-long  by  the 
the  des  -  ert  wilds  ex -pand  round  a  -  bout  on  eith-er  hand.  But  I'm  near  -  ing  the  Jor  -dan,  you 
the     wil-der-ness     is     past,  and      I     reach  that  land  at  last,  O    how  hap-    py  my  poor  soul  will 


way  ; 

see ! 


— *U2z*it__p_t_* — 0 — 0 — , — » — 0 — r_tfc_h_c     _#__^_^_t±= ?_? 

\>     >»     V     ^>     i>     '*     \      ^     '  \      V   ^>  l>   ^ 

9     -*•        •*■   9   -0-    -»■  9       ■  9     -0-    -0-    -0- 

But  I  hope  at  last  to  stand  on  fair  Canaan's  peace  -  ful  land,  Free  from  sor-row, 
And  be  -yond  that  narrow  stream,  endless  bow'rs  of  blessing  beam,  And  they're  bloomin, 
With  the  glo-ri-fied   to  stand,  on  that  glittering,  glo  -   ry  -  land,  And  the      Sa  -  vior 

-*- 0 0 0 — -0 0— r-"£ — 

ist 


— lJ?—0—0.-i_0    #_«_(*-# — ^=5-±=5=5 — v — y — f — f — *-*- 


U  U     f   l>  b   ^  !      b 


L<    P 


P.  S.  T'liro' tho     stil-ly  hours  of  night,  from  the  plains  of  end  -  less  light,  Spir  -  it     yoic  -  es      oft    whis  -  per      to        me. 


Chorus. 


D.S.% 


#— #-i — — # — 0— #-!-* « — « — ^ — -_j_ — J — i11-.* — * — * — • 


O,    I  know  there's  rest  beyond,  that  some  oth  -  er     souls  have  found.  For  in       vis  -  ions  their  fac  -   es       I     see  ; 

J—0SrJt—f—T—0l-t'— ?—t-j-? — , # — ' 0 — 0  — 0-j-0 — H— t— * • »-rsr^-n 

— ZJi ± =^_t^_.H — t — b — 0. — # — 0.-I-0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — ^ztf: — M 


COME  TO  THE  SAVIOR. 
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FRANK  M.  DAVJS. 
B.C.  , 


"To-day  if  ye  will  hear  His  voice."— Psa.  85:  7. 


CHARLIE  M.  DAVIS. 


-J -£_  -A- 


1.  Come,  come 

2.  Come,  come 
2.  Come,  come 


to  the  Sa 
to  the  Sa  ■ 
to      the    Sa 


vior,  Come, wand-'rer,  to  -  day  ! 
vior,  There's  ref-uge  for  thee! 
vior,  Come,  rest      in      His    love! 


List,    list      to      His  call  -  ing  ! 

Oh,     sad     heart  -  ed  wand-'rer, 

0,     trust     in      His  prom  -  ise, 


t-fi-4— fi- 


*" 


— r 


—A N S ft— i 

— : i — ■ 1 1 1 

-# # m 0 J 

-* — *— i — *— i 


Why     will    you 

Mer  -  cy      and 
Safe  -  ly    He'll 


Ion  -  ger  de 
par  -  don  are 
guide  you      a  • 


-    lay?         He        is    willing    to    save  you.Through  His  won-der-ful 

free;         He        is  plead-mg   in      glo  -  ry,  Plead  -  ing,  call-ing,   for 

bove;         Nev  -  er, friend  was   so  faith  -  ful,  Lov  -  ing,    ten-der,  and 


m * • 

z — 5 / jl 


z-ipli— H=n:t:=t:=t:=p: 

1  T     r — 1       r      *    U    S? 

.J_T_*_J 


:t=;=t 


-1 — F 


1     r*   h   r*  h 

-i P — v — / — t^H 


love 


L- *- 
Lead 
you ;  Why 
true;         Why 


.  B.C. 

-a— -a— Hs^-^T-=q==^T=fi=^==^=^=^=^T=i^^H==::n 

H J 4 i— «-^_l_# « 0 J^=# J 1-  -I— 1-1 

0 0 « 0-I-0--1 0-U- 0 r — 5*^^ m-1-v-^< f-a ,J 


9* 


1 — I-r- 


you    home    to      His  King  -  dom,  Beau-  ti  -  ful  land 

re  -  jecfr,  then,  the  mer     -    cy      Of      this    dear      friend 
re  -  main  still      un-yield  -  ing  ?  Wand-'rer,    the  call  ii 

-#--#-.#--#--#-.         is    s    ts  *.   *.   .,.    ^ — .  . 

~v — ? — p — tr  r — r- y — y — ^ 


so 
for 
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WHITER  THAN  SNOW. 

"Though  your  sins  be  as  scarlet,  they  shall  be  whiter  thai 
Mrs.  E.  H.  FISH. 
Moderate, 

1.  There  s    a  fountain  of  cleansing  where  sinners  may    go, 

2.  O  won-der  -  ful  fountain,  there  nev-er   has     been 

3.  Come,     come   to    this  fountain,  ye    sin  -  stricken     one, 


-LSA.  l :  is. 

FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


And 

A 

For 


-ft— 

Ji 


:£gBES3=feE 

:f±t~f:=t= 


washing    therein     be  made 
fountain  like  this   one  which 
you    its    pure  waters    so 

-0 0 » C 0 0- 


bl>    V     l*     [>     U 


J — . 1 1 1 


ui. 1 ^ — _ — 1-=— | -=-■ — i- — ' ' ' ^ — i — * — •- — m r ■ H 

• — • — •— l-S-t— JH-. ;*=^*— c * b — y — b— c— ^^=— — -1 


whiter  than 
cleanseth  from 
free  -  ly    now 


snow, 

sin, 

run, 


'Tis  the    wonder     of    heaven,     the  glo  -  ry     of 
Its 
Dis 


earth, 
all  -  heal-ing  wa- ters  are  pleasant  and  pure, 
pel    ev' -  ry  doubt  and  cast  off  ev' -  ry         tear. 


The 
And 
Be 


— T~—  *- 


— * — E— -E=--£^=zt_— fe=^_ EJi — » — g — jg — 0 — 0- — *. 


1 


Chorus. 


i „_ , S        N        S,        K      _K K        fr N ^1 

S_ k r- 0 0 5 -0 J-1-*^-*--0-*-^1—* ■"• • • * • * * * ' 

iV  \J  \J  *  W  I 


thern 
those 

ful 


ft ft 

e  of  the 

who    ap 

ly  per • 


Christian  which  tells  of  its   worth, 
-  ply  find    ef  -  fee  -  tu  -  al     cure, 
suad  ed     and  hith  -  er  draw  near. 


-ft — «- 
-ft—)t 


As        pure  as    the    purest    the    sin  -  ner 

h   h   h   h,v  ♦ 

-0 0 0 0 *» 0 0- 


WHITER  THAN  SNOW.— Concluded. 
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S         N S S . „ 

^_T__#._I_Z*_? 1-# —  # 0 0 0 0 « 0 J_L_#_A #_i #^=^-' -1 


made, 


The 


dark.-  est      of      sins      in     these   wa  -  ters     will 

-ft •- p. 


-P~±_- — •-- +-fr a a a ^ a 11 >-■ ^~r~r —       — *-—— 


fade, 

*ZZZZZZ?r 
<tZI 01 


Though 

-ft- 


-h Ps ^ N j- N — a — r — i ■ ; — T — ^ — p-ai- — [">».- r 1 n 

0- — 0 — 0 — 0 0 — 0 — » — i P—\-  #-T-*-h-#-r-t-* — * — * — *-« — i 0 — • — mtr~^-' — "H 


^     "     * 

sin     be     as     scar-let.  yet   all  who  will      go,        May  wash  and  be  clean, made  whiter  than  snow. 


THE  LORD'S  PRAYER,     Chant. 


F,  M.  D. 


:bz: 


Our  Father,  which  art  in) 
heaven,  hallowed    .     .     j 
Give  us  this  day  our 

And   lead   us   not   into       1 
temptation,  but  deliver    j 


2%Z 
-&- 

b'e 
dai 


42- 


3 


thy 
ly 


name, 
bread, 

evil ; 

— 5?.__ 

— <? — 


/? 

f  Thy  kingdom  come,  1 
I  thy  will  be  done  in  ) 
I  And  forgive  us  our  1 
I      debts  as  ,       ) 

For  thine  is  the  king 
dom.and  the  power 
and  the 


ng-) 


z±z- 


=t 


earth 
we 

glory, 


l 
as  it 

for- 

for  - 
-<9 


-<&- sr- 


give  our 
ever  and 

.a — ^_ 


— & — 

heaven 

[debtors 

ever. 
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BEAUTIFUL  LAND  OF  LOVE. 


"God  is  love,"— I  John  4:  16. 
Semi-chorus, 


XV.  G.ABBOTT. 


%-»P*— r\^4r»^-f— «-«— r-S— jj^U— 


1.  There  is      a  land  beyond    the  skies, Beau-ti-ful  land  of  love  ;  Where  songs  of  joy  for  -  ev  -  er  rise  ; 

2.  And    in  thatland  beyond    the  skies, Beau-ti-ful  land  of  love  ;There  is      a  rest,  from  tears  and  sighs  ; 

3.  And    in  thatland  beyond    the  sky,  Beau- ti-ful  land  of  love  ;  Our  hap  -  pi-ness  shall  nev-er   die; 


igs-i^=^^i===i=|E|=ii^i; 


Semi 


■£— I H^-fi 


V 


—I 


0 0- 0 #—■—*- 


-1-0- *— , t3=j=3^==3±r=t=zt 3=^:3 

No  pain  nor  grief  can  en  -  ter  there,  For  all  is  pure, and 
And  in  thatland  we  ne'er  shall  know  The  pain  we  suf-fer 
We  soon  shall  reach  that  gold  -  en    shore,  To  dwell  with  Je-sus, 

^ — 0-T-0 0 — 0 0-T-0 0 — 0 0-J-0-J— a — A — p—-j 


I 


„s_4 — _* 
-* — * 


±i=d: 
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Igi 


bright  and  fair  ;   We    in    that  land  with  Christ  shall  share; 

here  be-low;     But  joy       e  -  ter  -  nal  shall    we  know  ; 
ev     -     er-more  ;And  sing    His    prais-es    o'er    and   o'er. 

1       h    I       iv  I       h  *- 
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— #■ 
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Beau-ti  -  ful 
Beau-ti  -  ful 
Beau-ti  -  lul 
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land  of 
land  of 
land     of 
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love, 
love, 
love. 
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THE  GATE  OF  PRAYER. 


25 


Mrs.  C.  L,  SHACKLOCK. 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


{zteiiM=Szi=iz=g=p5z  z^zzz^ziz^ 


z-+— ^zzjs 
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rt= 


gig 


Seek    I   now   the   gold-en   gate!  I    have  wandered, wandered  long  and  late,  But    I'm  wea-ry   of  the 
Once  I  loved  the     e  -  vil   way,  O!    how  bhnd-ly,  blind-ly  did     I    stray, All  the  path  with  flow'rswa3 
Nev-er   will     I   leave  the   gate,  I      will   ev  -  er,    ev-er  watch  and  wait,   Till    I  hear  the  summons 


P^^Eg^^^£g^'^|g=^=^ 


ZT 
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±3JZ==iz=p|= 


-P • ft  n 
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i=§S 
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"3 j = -J _*> 5}__as ^ 
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Refrain. 

--*S— ■" 


1/  ~  * 

night,       I      am  longing,  longing    for    the  light. 

strown,  But    I    gather'd,gather'd  thorns  alone.     Gate  of  prayer.  Throne  of  grace,  I  would 

"come,"  Hear  Him  gently,  gently    call    me  home.  Gate  of  prayer,  Throne  of  grace, 


mmm 


t — i — « — 


pt=t=t=t:=t=:: 


-fe— 

-y — 


z^zzzztzrzjz  zji^z=*^^f=i:==±=^j=^izi7=^==^=5{=>~ 


seek  my  Fath-er's  care,  Lead  me      to  the  i'oun-tain  bright,Make  me  pur  -  er,   pur-er      in    His  sight. 


m*^*=* 
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HE  SAVETH  ME. 


"He  is  able  to  Bave  them  to  the  uttermost,  that  come  unto  God  by  him."— IIeb.  7:  25. 
C.  NYSEWANDEK.  _  BEN  J.  F.  NYSEWANDEK. 


ygfcs£Ei_, 


s__j — h-j. 


S, , 


1.  He    sav-eth  me;   oh,  heav'nly  joy!  He     saveth      me  from  sin's  decoj;  Tho'  cloth'd  with  rags  and 

2.  He    sav-eth  me,    He  takes  me   in;    'lis   oft     I      go     as  -  tray  and  sin;  But  when  I     look   to 

3.  He    sav-eth  oth-ers  from  their  shame:He  healeth   oth-er    halt  and  lame;  And  nail'd  upon    the 

4.  "He  sav-eth  me,"  if  each  could  say,  To     us  would  dawn  a  glo-rious  day;  The  song  of  Heav'n  and 


— — — __#__# 0 0 0-j-0 9 0 0-j-0 0 0 — T- 0 0 0— y-0 r 0 0 1 

U     I "    U    I    >  lb  I      u    r 

Chorus. 

# • • #-■ l- * # tf 0-L-0 0 1 — U_#_i 0 #— 1~# 0 — -A 0 ' 


filth      I      be,     By  His  own  blood  Christ  sav-eth  me. 

Cal  -  va  -  ry,      By  His  own  blood  Christ  sav-eth  me.      He    sav-eth   me!  Pie   sav  -  eth   me!    By 

rug  -  ged  tree,    By  His  own  blood  Christ  sav-eth  me, 

earth  would  be. "By  His  own  blood  Christ  sav-eth  me. 


— n-w-T-* • * 


m^^^^^^^^l^m^^^^m 


tt 


lW£t 


4__^_ 


>    i     v    I 


*m 


His  own  blood  Christ  saveth  me!  Although  my  sins  as  scar-let  be,  By  His  own  blood  Christ  saveth  me. 

I        ^                                                                                           I  /* 
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FLASH  THE  TOPLIGHTS. 


"Let  your  li 
ARTHUR  \V.  FRENCH. 


_3US 1 £ 0 i-I-Mm 


t  so  shine  before  men,  that  they  may  see  your  good  works,  and  glorify 

your  Father  which  is  in  heaven."— Matt.  5:  16.  ,,  FRANK  M. 
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DAVIS.      ,/> 


~*—2~*- 


Out   to    sea  mid*st  storm-y  gales,  When  the  Gos-pel's  good  ship  sails,  Let  each  warning  sig  -  nal 
There  are  wrecks  on  ev'  -  ry   side,    Cries  for   help     a -cross   the  tide,    fcio  that   ev' -  ry   one  may 
Je  -  sus  stands  be  -  side   the  helm,    And  the  waves  cannot  o'erwhelm,  While  above  him  bright  und 
So  the  wreck'd  ones  they'ffiay  hear, Knowing  that  sweet  help  is   near,  Out    at     sea,    a  -  long  the 


ifefcfcfc 


=zfc=t: 


jLi£ 


rP-f7— % TI-i ' — ! #-i- P»> 1 Rf r 
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'Chorus. 
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light,  Up       a  -  loft     be       burn  -  ing  bright, 
see,     Let    the  lights  shine  full    and    free., 
fair,    Gleams  the  wel-come    sig  -  nal    there. 
strand,  Trumpet  still    this     one      command: 


Flash  the    top  -  lights  far      and  wide  !  Tern  -  pest- 


£EE| 


:3zlz\i- 


tossed  up  -  on    the    tide;  Some  poor  sin  -  ner  they  may  save,   As  they  gleam   a  -  cross  the  wave. 


£j£± 
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EBEN  E.  REXFORD 

^*—  • 9 


CAMP-FIRES  OF  GOD. 


1. 


f    Sol  -  dier  of  Christ,  art  thou  famish'd  and  weary,  Seems  the  day  Jong  and  the  march  hard  and  slow. ") 
X   Ah,  there   is    rest    for  the  tired  and  the  wea-ry,  [Omit 


0    f    Is      the  march  wea-n-some,  bearing    a     bur-den  ?  Are  bat 
-'  \  Strive  with  the  faithful 


f    Sol  -  dier  of    Je  -  sus, 
\  Where  m  the  tents  of 


to     win  heaven's  guerdon,  [Omit. 
be  brave  in     en  -  deavojp .   Rest   is 
the    faithful     for  -  ev  -  er,  [Omit. 

-0 —  0 0- 


tles  ma  -  ny   ere    conflict    is  done? 
a  -  head  on   the  hills  'o  -  ver  there, 
* 0 ,=z_ 
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i -# — # — # — 0 — 0 

.  Rest  which  the  soldier     at  night-fall  shall  know. 
Thrill'd  by  the  thought  of  the  rest    to     be     won. 
Peace  nev  -  er  -  end-in  g   the    vie  -  tors  shall  share. 


Soon,  weary   sol-dier,    the  march  will  be   o  -  ver, 


*.     N"  Vtf 


—  w w— ~i — w — w w w     \~    Z——W- -  m 


Soon  with     old     com-rades  sweet     rest     vou    shall    know 


9Jr.fe^ 


fc*3=S^ 
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CAMP  FIRES  OF  GOD.— Concluded. 

-1- 
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J  **■#-.  •  V  I  m  -G>- 

eyes      can     dis  -  cov  -    er        Camp     fires     of      God        on     the      hiils       o  -    ver     there. 

■»-  •#-  ♦  -«-  _  /T\ 
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NO  NIGHT  THERE. 


C.  NYSEWANDER 
-I 


'There  shall  be  no  night  there  ;  for  the  Lord  God 


;iveth  them  light."— Rev.  22:  5. 

BEN  J.  F.  NYSEWANDEK. 


&,H  nij=j— J    hi  J — *   K~m — k— i— ^^w^Pf^z&l— J— £¥$ 

■0-  |  -•■•*•*  *-#-.-#■  -#•* 


1.  No    night  shall     be      in        yon  -  der    Cit    -  y, 

2.  No    night     of        sor-row,      nor       of     cry-ing, 

3.  There    we    shall  meet  friends  gone    be-fore       us, 

4.  With    shtn-iug     rai-ment  cloth'd    in   glo    -  ry. 


Not  a  cloud  t'oh-scure  its  light;  Its  gold  -  en  streets  do 
Not  a  pierc-iugnioan  or  sigh;  No  night  of  dread.no 
Pa  -  tri-archs  and  prophets  there;  In  Heaven's  light  we'll 
We  shall  praise  Him    on  His  throne,  And     shall     re-hearse  the 


___ __# r0 0 0        -  m  ..-.    .  0 0 #_t- r#~i- # 0-i—0-ra——  0 m-w—0 r» 0 0-0-0— l 


*> — 


Chorus. 
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ev  -  er  glit-ter,  Pure  and  ho  -  ly,  ef  -  er  bright 
fear  of  dy-ing.  In  that  homo  be-yond  the  sky. 
join  the  chorus.  Free  from  sor-row.  fr«'e  from  care, 
grand  old  sto  -  ry—  Ho  -   ly    Cit   -   y!  God    its  Sun. 

!  .     Is 
.0 0 0—0.'0 

t==r 


No  night  there,  no  night  there,  No  night  there,  no  night  there. 


i2^t=|n 


jlit-t 


0       I  ^    »  .  m       1     J*1 
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er,  Pure    and   ho  -  ly,    ev    -    er  bright. 
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SIGNAL  FOR  A  PILOT 


ARTHUR  W.  FRENCH. 


(Solo  and  Chorus.) 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


|fe 


:^._J.4_#-T_- 

-gP-*— 


*r^z 


*-r-i— ; 


i^^Hi 


-V— JV 
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1.  Sailing  o'er  life's  ocean.Where  the  storms  prevail,  Tho'  the  good  ship  weathers  Every  passing  gale, 

2.  Skies  of  blue  above  you,  May  seem  bright  and  fair,   Softest  breezes  blowing  Bound  your  pathway  there, 

3.  In  the  night  and  darkness,  You  may  lose  the  way,    And  the  lights  you  trusted  Send  no  guiding  ray, 


3^==\ 


p*t= 


There  are  rocks  and  dangers  All     a-long  the  shore,  Bars  and  reefs  and  breakers  Near  j*ou  ev  -  er-more. 
Soon    you  on   the  bil  -  lows  May  be  tempest-toss'd.      And  before  the  morn-ing  Wreck'd  and  ever  lost. 
Do  not  grow  discouraged   Tho'  the  waves  o'erwhelm  Thro'  the  raging  tempest,  Cling  un-to     the  helm. 


5-  -gr  •*•     -jr  ■&  -& 
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SIGNAL  FOR  A  PILOT.— Concluded. 


sr 


Chorus. 


S     K 


Sig  -  nal  for    a   pi  -  lot,   hail  him  from  a-far, 


lie  will  guide  you  safe  -  ly    by  each  reef  and    bar ; 


_ — . — 0  '  0 — *—*— I ^ i-T -- — -— — * — <5> — T- i — —i 1 — — i # — ,-t-jL-m 0  •  0 
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He  will  come  to  help  you,  Ere  it    be     too  late,  Sig  -  rial  for     a      pi  -  lot,    Je  -  sus  will     a  -  wait. 


_£ «. 
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NEARER,  MY  GOD,  TO  THEE. 


1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  thee, 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be 
j|:  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee;  :|| 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 


2  Though  like  a  wanderer, 

Daylight  all  gone, 

I)arkness  bo  over  me. 

My  rest  a  stone  ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  bo 
|| :  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee;  :[| 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 


3  Or,  if  on  joyful  wing, 
Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forget, 

Upward  I  fly; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be — 
||.  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee;  :|| 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 
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EDEN  It.  LATTA. 
Moderato. 


LIGHT  IN  THE  VALLEY. 

The  last  words  of  a  dying  lady  were,  "There  will  be  light  in  the  valley  for  me." 


FRANK  M.DAVIS. 

r N i- 


5_±-j__i_  _j_ -j_^i-S-J-«_}_:r-i.-j_._._J_J._._i_._3_i 

■0-        m 

1.  When   to    the   earth    I      am      bid-ding  a  -  dieu,  And  in     the    dis-tance  the  mes  -  sen-ger    see, 

2.  Je  -    sua  who   suf  -  fered  and  died  for   my  sake,  Then  will  my  stay  and  my   corn-fort  -  er     be  ! 

3.  Now      I     am    loos  -  ing    my   hold  up -on   earth;  Je-sus     is      ten-der-ly     set-ting    me   free! 

j—0 0 0 0-r-0 0 0 <5>— T-0 0 0 0 0 0—t-m £ m <S> 1 

I      U    i>    \      l>    If  i      i     ^    U    r    *    ' 
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'Twill    not    be    darkness    my  soul    go  -  eth  thro',  There  will  be  light  in     the    val-ley  for    me. 

Heav  -  en's  bright  dawn  on  my  vis -ion  shall  break,  There  will  be  light  in     the    val-ley  for     me. 

Glo  -  ry      is     breaking,  and  heav -en   has  birth  ;  There  will  be  light  in     the    val-ley  for     me. 


Chorus. 


-y — y — <z.—i-Jr— 
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Light  in     the   val-ley,      Light   in     the   val-ley,      There  will   be  light   in    the     valley   for    me; 


0 — 0 0— 
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LIGHT  IN  THE  VALLEY,— Concluded. 
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Light  in      the  valley,         Light  m     the  valley,         There  will  be  light    in    the     valley    for    me. 


0 0 -0 0 0-T—-J-0—0 0 0 0-T^--j-0 0 0 0 0 9—r-9 W-i—m &—r% 
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LITTLE  CHILDREN  SHOULD  LOVE  JESUS.      (Infant  Class.) 


Mrs   ANNIE  E.  THOMSON. 

-V — zN' 


'Sufterthe  little  children  to  come  unto  m< 


-Maek  10:  11. 
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Lit  •    tie  chil 

And     how  ma 

Lit  -    tie  chil 

Ev'     •    ry  liour 


dren     should   love 

ny       things    to 

•  dren     should   love 

He,     watch  -  iug. 


Lit  -    tie 
From  each 


chil  -  dren 

sin     -     fill 


;-2-5 0- 


should    love 
hah  -   it 

■0-  -0- 
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1)  C.  Lit  ■    tie 

He       has 


chil  -  dren 
pro  -  mised 


— H H K — 

V  ^  ^ 

should   love       Jo 
to         re    •    ceive 


Je    -    sus, 
please    us, 

Je    -  sus, 

sees  us, 

Je    -  sus, 

frees  us, 

■0-  -0- 
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For    He   loves  you 
(Omit.; 
We  are      in      His 

(Omit.) 

'Tis  His  precious 
(  Omit. 


-0-      -0-         -& 
us       be    -     low, 


V 
sus, 

us. 


Who  His   blessings 
i  Omit,  i 


care, 
love. 


-ST. — 
know, 


Hears  each  fee  -  ble      prayer.  / 


And     to    heav'n  a     -      bove.   J 


-I 0 s * — | — *5 
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If     we       to     Him        g( 
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0- 


II 


(Birds 
I  Hap  - 

1   I" 

(.'Tis 

f  When 
1  There 


»— y- 


and  books,     and 

py  hearts      and 

the  night  -  time 

His  love        and 


trees      and 
sun    -ny 
dark      and 
His      that 


we've  crnss'd  death's  mournful 
to        dwell      with     Him       for 


flow  -  ers, 

hours, 

lone  -  ly, 
on  -  ly 
riv    -    er. 


Parents,  playmates    dear, 
(Oimt,1 
And  our  hours  of       pain. 

i  Omit,  i 

And  tli is    life      is     passed, 
(Omit,  i 
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\ 
All     we      ask     for     here.    J 

Can   our  hearts  sus   -  tain.     J 

We     may    go      at         last.      I 
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CHEERS  ME  EVERY  DAY. 

'•The  love  of  Christ  which  passeth  understanding."— Eph.  3  :  19. 
FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 

Cheerfully. 


FRANK  M.DAVIS. 

N    S  .,S N  _j_ 
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1.  The  pre-cious  promise    by   Je-sus  given, Cheers  me  ev  -  er  -  y        day, 

2.  The  thought  that  Jesus  is   ev    -  er  near, Cheers  me  ev  -  er  -  y         day, 

3.  The  grace     I  find  in   His  words  of    life, Cheers  me  ev  -  er  •  y         dav, 

-£ — W- — ' — 0 — F—r0 


That  rest  is  waiting  for  me  in  heaven, 
Sustains  me  when  all  is  dark  and  drear. 
The  peace  He  brings  to  this  world  of  strife, 

M    h  h  f\  h 


— __ -——0        0 0 0 — 0 0-r0 s j-ppf-P-* 0— F-r-#— •—  0-r0 • 0—0 — 0-r0 a w~. 1 


^L.j        _|_HS_. 
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Cheers  me  ev  -  er  -  y 
Cheers  me  ev  -  er  -  y 
Cheers  me    ev  -  er  -  y 


day;  On  the  sea  and  on  the  shore, Storms  may  beat  or  winds  may  roar, That  my  Sa-vior 
day;  All  His  tender  love  for  me, Comes  thro'  mer-cy  full  and  free,  He,  my  comfort 
day;  I  will  loye  Him  more  and  more, Till     this  fleeting    life       is    o'er,  For     He    is      my 


Refrain 

^    n    s 


nvjruui.  i     l |     a 


leads  the  way, Cheers  me  every  day. 
and  my  stay,Cheers  me  every  day. 
life  and  way.Cheers  me  every     day. 


Ev  -  er  •  y     day,Ev  -  er  -  y  day  .Cheers  me  ey-er  -  y         day. 

h  h  N  i .    > 


day. 
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H.  GABRIEL. 


JESUS  LOVES  ME. 


"God  is  love."— 1  John  4  :  8. 
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CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


=*H— E;j— i— -±i—d= hi— -i- 


:^=±=^:q 
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I   may  come  to     my     Savior  dear,  This  is  my  plea,  Mercy    is    free;  He    my    pe  -  ti  -  tion  will 
ath  redeem'd  me  from  vice  and  death, Yes,  on  the  tree, Suf-fer'd  for  me  ;  Died,  and  how  bit  -ter    His 
I    may  look  to  the  world  above, There  I've  a  home — Jesus  savs  come;  He      is     up  there  and  His 
ft       N     J        S  J       0     *    m    ■*-'    aN  m     ">  >       N     A. . 

y y — y-± -^y— y— y— P— t 2 P— t. — y1---^--^^ 


Chorus. 


sure  -  ly  hear,  Mer  -  cy  is  free  for  all. 
dy  -  ing  breath,  Died  on  the  tree  for  all. 
heart  is     love,    E  -  ven    for  worth-less      me. 

i      rV  i  ±   -*-     -0-    ,-r 

cvf--^— ■=*zTzrz»z=p-_zzt:=l===t=i=f:== 

i ,     /     ^  ^     i . . 


—  i~a — 1 — # — a=N--+- 


q — a — «f=n-- + — ft — 


r=±=i 


1*"' 


Je  -  sus  loves  me,         Je  -  sus  loves  me, 


H h 1-  -j  -F £ f- 1 ; — 


t=*=H=^=E:=£= 
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O.  what  a    com-fort  that  Je-sus  loves  me  ;  E- ven     a    sin-ner  so       vile  as     I       be,     Je-sus  loves  me,       Je-sus  loves  me. 

SS  .»    -a-    «,»    -^  ■*■»-*•     s  -a--  m. 
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PEACE  AT  LAST. 


"Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy-laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest !  "—Matt.  11 :  2S. 
EDEN  R    LATTA.  FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


9        V        V  * 

1.  Blest     as    -     sur  -  ance    ev  -    er     dear,      As      our      trou  -  bles   come  so      fast     How      it 

2.  Though  by  sor  -  row's  dis  -  mal  cloud,  Be  our  path  -  way  o  -  ver  -  cast,  Through  the 
3  We  cau  stand  the  dnv  -  mg  rams,  We  can  bide  the  cut  -  tmg  blast,  While  the 
4.       To      the       kmg-dom     of       the    skies,  When  our       pil  -  grim  -  age  is      past,      We       on 


Chorus. 


does    the      spir  -  it      cheer  To        be     promised  peace    at  last.     Peace  at    last,  peace  at 

Sa  -  vior's   precious     blood,  We      are    promised  peace    at  last.  peace  at  last, 


prom-ise      still      re  -  mains,  Of 
spir  -  it      wings  shall    rise  And 

■e-       -#-       -9- 

—  4 


un  -  brok-en  peace    at  last. 
a  -  bide   in    peace    at  last. 

-P- £— — P~ — 0 — m — n 


\^—9-y — b b b b 1 *- *- — I — g — »— — »— - — g — — H — ^~         t 


*=*£ 


—  -yi. 


9     V  T 
last,  peace  at  last,  Wben  our 


S3EE 


all     are      past,    And    'tis      coming 


oh, 


how  fast! 


t— F-* — *-»_Jl±_3p — £=: 


PEACE  AT  LAST.— Concluded. 
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::fczz^r  ^iizJ= 


^^^U-'-^^pt 


zl-tz 

Peace  at     last,  peace  at  last,  "lis     com-ing, 

Peace  at  last,  peace  at  last, 


Peace  at  last. 


cora-in 


rn^-4 


COMING  HOME. 


"There  is  joy  in  the  presence  of  the  angels  of  God  oyer  one  sinner  that  repenteth."— Luke  15 :  10. 
ELIZA  SHERMAN.  GEORGE  VV.  BAUMEISTER. 


-H !W 


i : — 0 1 — 

1.  'L'he  way  is  dark,  my  Father,  I've  wander'd  far  from  thee,       But  thy  sweet  voice  is    call  -  ing  And 

2.  I    know  that  I'm  un-wor-thy   To    sit     at  thy  dear    feet,        To    feel  that  thou  dost  love    me,  To 

3.  Bat  where  thou  lead'st  I'll  follow,  And  with  thy  hand  held  fast,  I     know  my  heav'nly  Fath-er     Will 


:t=p= 


-t-y— g- 


Wz-] — tr-1- 


F=E 


F=rf=t= 


:psfc: 


ryr>     p — * — ft-i.     Iczu_=r:— - 


I     would  foi  - 
speak  a  name 
bring  me  home 


ow  thee. 

;o     sweet, 
last. 


Fine 


Chorus. 


D.  S.    J 'to  coming  home  to  Fathers  love,  I'm- 

D.S.% 


1s=d=: 


I 


Jl 


Com  -  ing  home,      com  -  im 


V 
home,  No  more 


roam, 


at 


-v- 

xng, 


com  -  ing 


=•=*:=* 


home. 


38  YIELD  NOT  TO  THE  TEMPTER. 

"God  is  faithful,  who  will  not  suffer  you  to  be  tempted  above  what  you  are  able."— 1  Cor.  10  :  1.1. 
ARTHUR  W.  FRENCH.  j    fl    TENNEY 


m=*=*=f=* 


y  "    8    j-r-J-J- 


1.  Yield  not  to  the  tempter,  Pass    by  and    be    free, 

2.  Yield  not  to  the  tempter,  Turn  quickly     a  -  way, 

3.  Yield  not  to  the  tempter,  Be     firm  and  be  true, 

U- S 

h 


Ask 


/-sttj*  tit; — v ' — ^ — ^ — i — » » — r«~ t~» ' s — i — "s" r'- — ~ ^ s»~  t~^" r^~ 


For  yielding      is      ru  -  in,  And  sorrow  for  thee  ; 
Go    min-gle    with  hon-or,     In  life's  bus-y  fray ; 
Jesus    in  weakness, Your  strength  to  renew; 


M&fE 


•    > 


:£fife=: 


^=rd— >= 


-NT-t_r^__A: 


ft — n~  --* * Q \-=^d~i — -d—.—d. ' al— r^— -h*h--H ' — tH-f — |-i — i ! a — *-\-n-i 

— —* S m ]^Fzt-T--9\~--9\ # — ^— f  -i — — ' — -J— 0*— \~d— ~M~ ' * n i-r-^— 


-rz=^=z^±c^zz 


Why  should  you  now  barter    The  jew-el    of  youth,  With  shame  for  your  honor,  And  wrong  for  the  truth? 
Fall    not  from  your  station,  What-ev  -  er      it    be,  Keep  clear  from  the  danger, That  beckons    to  thee. 
Have  courage    to      battle    With  ev  -  er  -  y    sin. And  turn  from  one  con-flict    An-oth  -  er    to    win. 

^srii-ft,-*--5—* * »-t-»^»t  t-»-t-» *- *T7^n-r*-i—* * »-- r-»- '.-»'.  -p*-5— ^ — -, — I n 


.Chorus. 
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-*— • — v,  4 — I- 


:rf: 
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-&- 


Yield  not  to    the  tempter,  Pass   by  and  be  free,  For  yielding     is 


a — * 

in    And  sor-row     for  thee, 


u-U-s—r-t — 0 — 0-         — --  »-J-g_  g— 0—  |-»^-| 1 £-- r- #-— I rl — — * * P—r-G— n 


Rev.  W.  T.  DALE 


BEAUTIFUL  SHORE. 

"Thine  eyes  shall  behold  the  land  that  is  very  far  off."— ISA,  23  :  17. 
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D.  £.  DORTCH, 


bk-fi — Ps     Ps     N  "fs     v     .4-—^     V  J^l— T— Ps— Ps— fs — PS — v-— 4— — ^ — s,— ,— I— j>,— ;>,—;»,— c>,     s  1 
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1.  When  the  dark  night  ot  this    life  shall  bo  o'er,  Thou  shalt  awake    in  the  morning   of  rest,  Safely  thou'lt  stand  on  that 

2.  Oh  haste  thee  on  in  the     heay-en-ly    way,    Joy- fill -ly  en  -  ter   thy  home  in  the  sky;  Pilgrims  now  pass'd  thro' the 

3.  Kindred  and  lov'd  ones  are  gathering  home,    One  af- ter  one  they  are    passing  a  -  way;  Freed  from  their  labors  they 


i= 


=£fe£^-*- 


Chorus. 

n~4S- 


n  ^   is 


^        !*__*_ 
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V  I  ¥      ¥ 

beau-ti  ful  shore, There  with  the  image  of  Je-sus     be  blest. 

por-tals  of  day,  Resting  at  home  in  the  mansions  on  high.  Beautiful  shore, beautiful  shore.  Soon  thou  shalt  stand  on  that 

rest  at  the  throne, Dwelling  in  peace  in  the  regions  of  day. 


=5 


-0-t 


t_i — p=_#.i±t=_| — g— ft— p-p    n  p=-E-^-tU— )r—0-—0+rnzr). 
<¥    V    \> 


0 0—0- 


•—*- 


-p=-p 


¥    ¥ 


¥     ¥     ¥ 


<-¥—¥—¥ 


V     ¥ 
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beau  -  ti  -  fill         shore, 


v  ! 

ful  shore,   Beau-ti  -  ful  shore.    Soon  thou  shalt  Stand  on  the  beauti-lul    shore. 


m  m  M  m  ±—        4—        +—        4—  <i —    +—     *—    "0~  4—    +—    4—    4—      m        m  0        0 
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IS  THERE  ANY  ROOM  FOR  ME? 


E.  R.  LATTA, 


-E-J*— ^-£— \ K— frr-rJ fc- 

BT-m * r\~* j-t-S-t-*-|-«-t-»- 


FKANK  M.  DAVIS. 


the  man-sions    o-ver    yonder,  In    the  shade  of  Life's  fair    tree,  Where  they  nev-er  know     a 
ihe  mau-sions    o-ver    yon-der,  Thro:   a-long      e  -  ter  -  m    -     ty,   With  the  saints  and    ho  -  ly 
the  man-sions    o-ver    yon-der, Where  they  nev-er  death  shall  see,  With  the  dear  ones  there  a  - 
the  man-sions    o-ver    yon-der,That  were  promis'd,Lord.  by    thee,  To      the    sor-row-ful      dis. 
the     ci  -  ty         o-ver    yon-der, There  are  mansions  full  and    free,  And       if        I    am      on  -  ly 
_#_.,_£_•_# — ft — £_T-£ — €-f-f--^-«- T-#-i-# — J — g-T  ?  f~*-f- 


. .w. — z — m. — . — m. — z — w. p. p.— -—p. pr — --| — - — -r—w—-—w 1 

H  4  »-,-»-F-»— -f — * — »-t-^ — \ v — -fr-FF — y — -J — 


*   *   *   *   •     Am-  '    -#• 


sor-row  Is  there 
an-gels  Is  there 
bid-ing  Is  there 
ci-ples  Is  there 
faith-ful  There  is 


an  ■ 

an  • 
an  - 

an  ■ 
room 


y  room 
y  room 
y  room 
y  room 


Boom  for        me, 


for  me  ?  Kooni  for 
for  me  ? 
for  me  ? 
for  me  ? 
e-nough  for  me.          Is  there  room  for  me  ?  Is  there  room  for 
^ — n_#_i_#_T_/s — # m — M-*T-^ — f- 


there 


E?       g I  •      V       •  •       B       1/    ,    v       I         ^       B 


an 
an 


y      room  for    me  ?Where  they  nev-er    know    a    sor-row,       Is  there  an  -  y    room  for    me? 
v      room  for   me?    Yes,     if       I     am     on  -  ly    faith-ful    There  is    room    e-nough  for  me. 


=z==!=zj?=2=3fct=—  --y— g=|=    =fc=^=z^fc7— -pzizzjzizpzb— |=yz=B^— B 


ELIZA  SHERMAN 


JESUS  WILL  BE  THERE. 

'Where  I  am,  there  ye  may  be  also."— John  14:  2. 
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FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


>  2 

1.  There's  a    beau  -  ti-ful  land  Jar    a-    way 


In  that  beau-ti-ful  land  far    a 
0  sometime  to  that  home  far    a 


way, 
way, 


U±± 


Z ^_#_#._.#_I_-_#-_-#_,_#-Z.J_l_(5,_?. U_  i 1_X      _>_ i 
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A  bright  Cl  -  ty  all  golden  and  fair,  And  I  know  in  that  land  of  the 
There  will  come  not  a  sorrow  or  care.  For  our  tears  will  be  all  wiped  a- 
The  bright  angels  my  spir-it    will  bear,  And  a     welcome  so  glad  I'll  re- 

■0-  +-•  fc  £  £':*:      ±'t: 


blest,  That  my  Sa-vior  himself  will  be 
way,  And  our  Sa-vior  himself  will  be 
ceive 

v5> 


For  my     Sa-vior  himself  will  be 


there. 

there.  Will  be  there.  Will  be     there. 

there.  will  be  there,  will  be  then 


,    r»  '  t»— P-— *- 
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:*-* 


g i<-#yg-i-#-*-:-g 


Sa-vior  himself  will  be  there 


_± 0-1 1 -*— # *-.»-L0-T-#  T  #-L# 0.00 #-T-f-L6'- *-* 


In  that  beau-ti-ful  land  of     the  blest,  And  our  Savior  himself  will  be  there. 


will  be  there, 
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ELIZA  SHERMAN. 


-4— J h5— 4 

'  — *— * « •— L I-t 

-0-        -0- 

1.  Je  -  sua  lov'd  me  long 

2.  Long    a  -  go      I    came 


LONG  AGO. 

"God  so  loved  the  world."— John.  3  :  16. 


-$—l 


s_±_#_^ — 0 — 0 1_^.      ^_l_#_l_S — 0 — #_i — 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 

t— I N 1 


in    af 


a  -  go,    Ere        I    knew  his    name,       And    tho'  sin-ful    and      de-filed, 
to    him.Learn'd  to  love    his    name,       And  iA**fc  man-y  jrears  have  flown, 
ter  years,  If  I      do    his      will,         That    his  love  will  nev  -  er  crrrrrrge,- 


i* 1 1 1 _.i_i £ 1 x 1   — ^=ri l_i K 1 1 1_! k i 


f-L-\- 


1— t" 


9* 


J~-iS'- 

Loved  me  just  the  same. 
Still  his  loves  the  same- 
He        will  love     me    still. 

!         h     I        I 


Refrain. 


»_• 0 € «_L_^.« U * 0 0-1-0-1 J ^ — L_»_! » « «_I_^.| 1 


Je    -    sus  died     on  Cal    -    va  -  ry,  Long      a  -  go       for    me, 

■So    9  W> ^  <4^     liw^, ,  ^ 
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That    from      sin        his      bound-less 


9: 


^=F= 


— r 


:p=z|zzf_ 
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t— #- 


^=;-t 
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love, 


Thus      might     set 

I  t  I 

pjIZ=P?=*Z 


me        free. 
I 


- — a- 
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EDEN  R.  LATTA. 


STRIVING  TO  ENTER  IN. 

"Enter  ye  iu  at  the  strait  gate."— Matt.  7  :  IS. 
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-l—jr-f- 


1  Striv-ing  to  fol  - 

2.  Striv-ing  to  fol  - 

3.  Striv-ing  to  fol  - 

4.  Striv-ing  to  fol  - 


— M— T 

=t^ 

low  Je 

low  Je 

low  Je 

low  Je 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


a — 0 — -a j_4~j— — :m — i — • 1 ! 


9: 


sus,  E  -  ven    as    He    bath      said ; 

sus,  E  -  ven  through  good  and    ill; 

sus,  E  -  ven  with  will-ing        feet; 

sus,  Fol-low  him    to     the        end; 


y  * 

Keep-ing  the   nar  -  row 

Heed-ing    his    prec-ious 

Feel-ing    his    Dles-sed 

He    will   ac-cept     and 


Chorus. 


#— #— J— # # « « uS — ' — *~ *—  n — *— c— L : €-iJ 


path  -  way  ;  Go  - 
coun  -  sels,  Do  - 
guid  -  ance,  Hear' 
crown      us ;  He 


-ft5 

hath 

lv 


ing  where    He 
ing     his      ho 
ing      his    voice      so 
is      the    chil-dren's 

E=C=t=t 
— F 


led! 
will. 

sweet, 
friend. 


Striv 
Striv-inj 


striv-ing 


striv 


mg> 


a    crown    to    win, 


i 
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Striv-ing    a  crown  to      win;         Striv  -    ing, 


striv 


ing,  striv-ing    to      en  -  ter 

■0-     -0-     ■#■      #-*■■*■     •£:■?-. 
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5    '•    i/    ^ 
Striving.striving  a  crown  to   win. 
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SWEEPING  THROUGH  THE  GATES. 


'Weeping  may  endure  for  a  night,  but  joy  cometh  in  the  morning 


Rev,  \V,  T.  DALE 


-Psalm.  30 :  5, 


J.  H,  LESLIE. 
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1.  "'I  am  sweeping  thro'  the  gates.  "Thro' the  gates     of  pur  -  est     gold  ;  I      have   of  -  ten  heard  of  heav'n  But    the 

2    *'I  am  sweeping  thro'  the  gates, ''Singing       glo  -  ry     to    the  Lamb  ;\V'ith  my  garments  white  and  clean, Wash'd  from 

3.  "I  am  sweeping  thro'  the  gates, "To        the  throne  of  God     60  bright,  And    the  joy    that  there  a-waits,  Now       is 

•1.  "1  am  sweeping  thro' the  gates, "All      my  griefs  and  sor-rows     past  ;Bles-sed     Je  ■  sus  !  I     have  come,  I        am 


fcbf^Z=pJ_'«_!._«_^ jiZ 


fs     h 
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Refrain. 

-Kt- 


— n — ps — ps — 


-T-s— : * 1 ' -1 ~ -I 

-f-#- •-  —  tf « < »-4-z — 


9s 


A 


has  ne'er  been  told, 
ev    -  'ry       sin       I      am. 
burst-ing        on     my    sight, 
safe        at     home   at     last. 

■0-       m  <C\ 

•       5     £     E> 


am    sweep-ing   thro'    the   gates, 


T-E "p-r- »--— 0 -~y » 0 " 


am    sweep-ing    thro'    the   gates, 


I_j 5 — u — 1> — £ 


tl2==q: 


lsi.   time. 


2nd  iime. 


rilard. 


— « *       # ^ « g— i— *--= ^-~ — s*— * «_i_S ^ « — J- 


=±: 


B5fe3 


Washed  in     the  blood     of  the  Lamb  ; 


t?=t: 


I  ■+■        -0- 

I         y      y      r 

Washed  in    the  blood     of    the  Lamb,  of  the  Lam  I 

.         _       .         I  ^     JS       I  K       N      I 


=ii 
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From  "Last  Words,"  by  per. 


DOWN  AT  THE  CROSS. 
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E.A.HOFFMAN. 


'Peace  through  the  blood  of  hi 


-Col.  1 ;  20, 


JOHN  R.  SWENEY. 


ft— Kl 


H=t=rz| 


m 


— fV- 


-£i 


#- 


- 


i 


1. 


Down    at    the  cross  where  the  Sa-  vior      died, 
I      am     so    won-drous-ly  saved  i'rom      sin, 
Oh    prec-ious  foun-tain  that  saves  from     sin, 
Come    to    this  foun-tain    so    rich    and    sweet, 

h     Js       I  It       N       I  I  I 

T-g • *      .    ■** • ; --T-* 1 1— #-T 


r — i — 

Down  where  for  cleansing  from    sin      I     cried, 

Je  -  sus      so    sweet-ly      a-bides     with  -  m, 

I        am     so    glad     I    have    en-tered      in, 


Hum  -  bly  thy   soul     at    the    Sa-vior's     feet, 
S 


-*-iz* 


• ^-f — I ^ , . — r*-t-^ 


There      to       my  heart    was    the  blood  ap  -  plied;  Glo-ry,  glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry  to 

Saves      me    each     mo  -  ment,  and  keeps  me  clean;    Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry  to 

There     Je  -  sus  saves       me  and  keeps  me  clean;    Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  glo-ry  to 

Plunge  in        to-day       and     be  made  com-plete,  Glo-ry,  glo  -  ry,  glo-ry  to 

h      fc     l         l^t^  m.     *.     +.  .♦♦_£: 

0 #— 02 0 ^ •— T-* 1 " — I I »— i— »— ~ 1 1 ' 


D.S. 


•f — f — r 


r 


tp 


his  name, 
his  name, 
his  uame. 
his  name. 

=t=izE±?: 


i-fc-i 


my  heart      was  the    blood  ap  -  plied;  Glo  -  ry,  glo 


his     name. 
D.S.S. 


From  "Joy  to  tli,  '"    by  per. 
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A  SURE  RETREAT. 


E.  R.  LATTA. 


'His  children  shall  ha 


place  of  refill 


-Prov.  14  :  26. 


FRANK  M.DAVIS. 


I  ■*■  '  -0-  3   1,  , 


S       fS h 

' — 0 — *= 

* — 4— 3- 


Clouds  may  gather    o'er    us  here, Storms  may    loud  -  ly  round  us  beat, 

Sore   temp-ta-tions   here  may  try, Snares  may    wait    our  coming  feet; 

If      we  trust  his  bles-sed  word, What  -  so    -     ev    -  er     ills  we  meet, 

He  will  hear    us  when  we  pray,  And  will    make     our  joy  complete; 

-&-_.     -  .    -      -&-'     '*    ■*-•*-»..      -&- 


Yet    our 
But  we 

He     will 
He     will 


spirits  need  not 
may  on  ,One  re  • 
needed  help  af  - 
lead    us    all    the 


Sf^ES=i]=^ 


Sum  re-treat, 


sure  re-treat, 


S&fe 


EBEN  E.  REXFORD. 


MAKE  ME  A  WORKER  FOR  JESUS. 

"And  every  man  to  bis  work."— Mark  13;  34. 

s V S V ?S  r— 1= -J— r 


T.  C.  OKANE. 

> N S    .  .k 


1.  Make  me  a    work  -  er 

2.  Let    me  be  brave  in 

3.  Let    me  go    out    to 

4.  Make  me  a    work  -  er 

t-Vt-TT-* 0 0 » » 

y    u    ^    ^    b 


— j — j_Ltf___, — 1_4 — « — • #. — #_i_#._#_ci__a — # — # — 0_ 


for  Je  -  sus,    Steadfast  and  ear-nest   and  true  ;     Willing   to   work  for 

the  con-flict,  Ready       to    go  where  He  needs,     Sowing  good  seed  for 

the  har-vest  Faithful  - 1}'     do  -  mg  my  part,    Gather-ing  sheaves  for 

for  Je  -  sus.  Trusting  Him  nev  -  er     in  vain,     Glad  if      1     bind  for 

■*-  •  -0-     -0-     ■*-     -e-  T"-  \     „ 

f-rh- — 0 r0 1 — — j 1 1 m—T-0  — P — r  * • P * — £ 0- 
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the 
the 
the 
the 


-I         V 


Chorus. 


Mas  - 
liar  - 
glean 
Mas 


ter,         What  He 
vest, —     Plucking 
-ing,       Steadfast 
■  ter,       Sheaves  of 


m 


would  have  me  to  do  ! 

up      briars      and  weeds. 

of    pur-pose    and  heart, 

God's  beauti  -  ful  grain. 


Make  me    a    worker     for    Je  -   sus, 


! — s— n- 


S s K      _S S S N 5.    _^  J . ,S__] ^  , , 

*—•    *  $    i    f1*.  4— iJ-i-*— *-*--• r-«-J--9 — J-J-1-^. — «— « — *\}-Jr 


Humble  my   la-bor  may 

U-1+-0  —  0  —  0—0-  —  0- 

^gzz-t-t-l-Pi  . 


But    cheerful-ly  done  for  the     Mas  -  ter  Who  hath  done  great  things  for  me 


t-r-0-!~0- 
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LEAD  ME  GENTLY  HOME,  FATHER. 


By  permission. 

-\z — zj — zh~  zj — d" 
Lzbe=*=*«Ezz«=: 


-a. 


-I H — r-- *■ & — - 

£EE^Er-|=±=t= 


Words  aud  Music  by  WILL  L.  THOMPSON 


----^ 1~ 


:E: 


:cz: 


3: 
0 — 


1.  Lead  me    gent-ly   home,    Father,  Lead  me  gently        home, 

2.  Lead  me    gent-ly  home,   Father,  Lead  me  gently        home, 


zzfgzSzfzfzggfzrzfzt-- '-gziztzzzzpzztizzzfzzri-*'-"- ~E£r 


When  life's  toils  are  end  -ed,  And 
In  life's  darkest  hours,    Father, 


i_J 


JijlipEEJEEgE 


jz£=z=3ES 

iT #_r_.z. 

JS — a  -_*_«__* — * 0-M m_ —    — . £_    — ? 


*=*=: 


.br=;— zrzq— j-rz=|:! ppHzzzzzi^zzzzjizpzj:— ztzzj 


-p— -q 


part-ing  days  have    come, 
When  life's  troubles      come, 


i)=P=#: 


Sin        no   more  shall  tempt   me,        Ne'er   from  thee     I'll 
Keep    my    feet   from   wan  -  d'ring,    Lest     from  thee      I 


i=t±==£= 


t- 


1— - 1 1 Lj — — & — r — ■ £— r-J-T w d d 

— d-T — d-'a* — fcQ" — 1 — : *-t-5— v 3 5 5 


ST' 


3=i=jii=i^=i 


-p- 
=1= 


^SZEE±=E- 


:Ez|3=; 


-#_ 


-^ — e 


-t—JnoL. 


:U=t=t==S:-- 


< — i 1 — I— 


ill 


Published  in  sheet  form  by   W.  L.   THOMPSON,  &  Co.,  East  Liverpool,  0. 


LEAD  ME  GENTLY  HOME,  FATHER.-Concluded. 

Hit.  p 
— ~* «-* -!-T— r- 


roam, 
roam, 


If    thou'lt  on 
Lest      I        fall 


ly    lead     me,  Fath  -  er,     Lead       me  gent -ly     home, 
up  -  on      the    way  -  side,   Lead      me  gent -ly     home. 


A&-- J-f-  - 


=±— til 


tt=&± 


-_ Ci.i. T_^ "SI 

-p-> — T-f 


:p:=t 


— *- 


s=fe 


i--r 
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=±=d 


&±|=£^E£ 


Chorus. 


P 


Lead 
i 
*  . 


me     gent  -    ly      home, 


afcr- 


r 


:|z- 


I 


3>- 


Fath 


— ft- 


Lead 

i 


me    gent  -   ly 


Lead    me   gent-ly       home.  Fath  -    er, 


Lead      me      gent  -  ly 


r — 

home. 


-f 


=F 


1 


Fath  -  er, 


home. 


Pfe 


£= 


_^t?zr 


m 


way  -  side,    Lead        me    gent  - 

Lead  ma  gent    -    ly,       gent  -  ly    home, 

*      *     J .      J*  ■    .  ill 
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BEAUTIFUL  LAND  WE  SHALL  SOMETIME  SEE. 


,  L.  HINMAN  CASH. 
Moderate. 


•Thiue  eyes  shall  behold  the  land  that  in  ycry  tar  off  "— Isa.  3?   17, 


LYDIA  F    HINMAN 


u  ir   u  '        "C" 

1.  Beau-ti  -  ful     land  in     its  dear    sun-ny  light,  Beau  -  ti  -  ful     cit  -  y  that's     al-most     in    sight, 

2.  Beau-ti  -  ful  stream  is  the     riv  -  er      of    life,    Beau  -  ti  •  ful  waves  where  there  never     is    strife, 

3.  Bean-ti  -  ful  flow  -  ers  that  nev  -  er    will  fade,  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  tem-ples  His    own  hand  has  made, 
4  Beau-ti  -  ful  gate-way  that  o  -  pea  dothstand.Beau  -  ti  -  ful  forms  on    the   glim-mer-ing  strand, 

:^-h F— F F F F »—-*- F F •-*-+-» 0 0 ^"— F ,—r-fi 0- 0 


— a p_ !s s — s-r-rs * ^ * N *~i — I ' 

-K FS \ Nr 0 m 1 I- fN F-  — — F 0 0 1 P 1 — — 0 0 

0 0 ^ J —A J 0 5 0 0-^-1 — 0 m ! ^- 1 — 0 1 

3 0 g J * La * — * — I c-^ — * — • — #-=1 — a/— c-* * 


Beau  -  ti  -  ful    street  with    its      foot-way  of  gold,     Beau  -  ti  -  ful  fac  -  es    that  ne'er 
Beau  -  ti  -  ful     rnur  -  murs  that  there  nev-er  cease,     Beau-  ti  -  ful  path  by  the     water 
Beau  -  ti  -  ful  throne  in         its      gjo  -  ri-fied  light,     Beau  -  ti  -  ful  crown  that  will  greet 
Beau  -  ti  -  ful      rest  mg  -  place  free  from  all  woe,     Beau  -  ti  -  ful  home  we  shall  one 
.0. 0 0 » 0 ,         0. — 0 — 0 0_i_r_f: — e 9 £ !^_J*£_ 

-i 1 1_. 1 1 — | fe s ^—I-\ — I 1 S 0 0 0 — — 0 

-0 0 0 0 W- — — i h h- — F 1 1 y y y — H 

H y-— L-y * * F C-+- y y g g g_L 
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grow  old. 
of  peace, 
our  sight, 
day  know. 
-0 F- 


-0-" 

r 


Chorus. 

-£-«  — -0 0 * 


lsi.  ending. 


Ind. ending. 


d- P & Prs 9 9 1 sr-N-*-*— k -ft— fti — ' — 9*>— '— vi— ft-^r-n-V^n 

s — s — # — 0-1M=F» — » — » — g— %-%+•—%—•-*— -r--r  F-0— *-*v-H-;   *  -F^-%--3!JJ 

^        y        £/  »      0      0      0  0  ,»»• 


Waiting   for  you  and  waiting  for  me, In  that  beautiful  home  we  shall  sometime  see,we  shall  sometime  see. 


0_0_   0_0_0_0_*_F         # F— »,^rrLf      F   ,/£4 
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ELIZA  SHERMAN, 


SOME  MORE  CONVENIENT  TIME. 

"To-day  if  ye  will  hear  his  voice."— Psalms.  95:  7, 
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FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


;=3- 


m 


1.  Some    more    con  -  ven  ■  ient    time,       Oh!       not      to 

2.  Some    more    con  •  ven  -  ient    day !       Sin  -  ner    come 

3.  Come      to      the        Sa  -  vior   now,         No      more    de 


B^s-e- — *- — * — 5—t— * — f- — 


i= 


day; 
now; 
lay; 


w — -i- x 


Dark  seems 
Low        at 

Je    -  sus 

I  I 


V 

the 

the 


:f= 


Chris-tian's    life,     Long    is      the 

feet      of    Christ,Prayer-ful  -  ly 

pass  -  ing      by,     Yield  thee      to 

r- 


way  ; 

bow  ; 

day; 


Some    more    con-ven-ient       time, When  I'm     more 
Some    more    con-ven-ient      time!  No       Ion  -  ger 
Je    -    sus        is    call-ing       now,  No       Ion  -  ger 
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LEAD  US,  SHEPHERD. 


"He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pasture 
FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


He  leadetli  me  beside  the  still  waters."— Psalms  23.  2. 

FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


— ^r .  -*rx-w — % — 9 — * — • — o — * — «-S?-— 

1.  Lead  us,    ten-der   Shepherd,  safe-ly     in      the      way, 

2.  Lead  us,  Shepherd,  where  life's  sparkling  waters    flow, 

3.  Let    us,    lov -ing  Shepherd,  nev-er    go      a    -    stray, 
.ft 0 m 0 0 0 * — t^-.GL—'^* 


fe?=s=t 


-<y-     ~l 


To  thy  pas  -  tures  so  fair  and  sweet ; 
Lead  us  where  we  shall  thirst  no  more; 
May  we    nev  -  er      of    sor  -  row  know  ; 


5    5"^    ?    «?    ?   ■?    rTrr       i       ?    2    r     •    ?    t      r~ 


■ ^ ^ U M I 


-\y |- KT i- 1 1 .- J- P 1- "St- 1 S r-T * 5> 1 "-T ' 1 

«_i_«_i_« m m 0 0 m «_-i_.^_^^^ tf_     #_i_j «— r-^ 1 *-l-z)~i ' 


Lead  us  thro'  the    valleys     of    the  morning      land,  Guide,  dear  Shepherd,  our  wea  -  ry     feet 

By    the  fadeless   flowers      in     the  fields  of      heav'n  Lead  us,  Lord,  when  life's  journey's  o'er. 

Though  we're  passing  thro' the  shadowy  vale  of      death,  Lead  us  where    ver-nal   pas-tures  grow. 

•--!--#-  T-f> ft — ft f- ft ft — 0 «_^2.=^ tLs-fL-jt pi fc__| 1 


0- 


-I — H 


.^_S J. 

t— 


Refrain. 


__u ^_N__is  — -_ 


■N— IV- 


Lead  us,  Shop 


herd,  in   the     way, 


To    thy      pas 


0 — # — « — #-'    a     « ^— — * — ' 


fair  and    sweet. 


_ n* ft ^_^_#_^__#_fe_^_*_* rTT — T — T—-—~—F-T-f—  *-±  ft— « — 


r    |      t?  p  t  ^ 

Lead  us,      ten-der  Shepherd,  safely    in    the  way, 

From  'Gospel  Echoes"  by  per 


s     V     l~     >       ? 
To    thy  pastures, fair  and  sweet, fair  and  sweet,  Lead  us 


0. 


LEAD  US,  SHEPHERD.— Concluded. 
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' — e-T-e-l~Z — f-i-j — ■»—■#—# 0-^-^ » »       0  33 


U     v     i 

ry  feet,  weary    feet. 


valleys    M    the  morning  land, Guide,  dear  Shepherd,  our 

s      \ 
•- — * — » — 0 — t — *_  -fi>-i_e---*..  _# — *_i-# — # — , ^ — k__J — gs_h_\ 

rj — :■ — s> — fr  t- .- — t-H v — v— v — v — b> — b-F^—  Tt 


LEAD  THEM  TO  THEE. 

"Tell  them  how  great  things  the  Lord  has  done. "— Maek  5:  19. 


Slowly 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


T-j- 


^1 


Lead  them,  my  God,  to  thee,  Lead  them  to    thee,  These    children  dear  of  mine,    Thou   gav-est     me; 
When  earth  looks  bright  and  fair,  Festive  and  gay,      Let     no     de  -  lu-sive  snare  Lure  them    a  -  stray; 
E'en     fro   such  lit  -  tie  ones,  Christ  came  a  child,    And  thro'  this  worid  of  sin    Mov'd  un  -  de  -  filed; 
"Yea,  tnough  my  faith  be  dun,      I   would  be-lieve,   That  though  this  precious  gift  Wilt  now    re  -  ceive; 
-«?- -0-     -#-    -&-       -<&-      -m- £_^ I I 

~-& *--—0~\ F-<5»- 


- — <&»- 0 0--m         0 ^~- 


0,       by  thy  love  divine.  Lead  them,  my  God,  to  thee,  Lead  them,    lead  them, 
But  from  temptation's  pow'r, Lead  them, my  God,  to  thee,  Lead  them,    lead  them, 
0,      for  his  sake,  I  pray, Lead  them,  my  God,  to  thee.  Lead  them,    lead  them, 
0  take  their  vonng  hearts  now, Lead  them. my  God.to  thee,  Lead  them, lead  them, 
-9-  -0-    ■*-••*-     *>-    -&-       -0-      -0-    -0-  1    -  ^         -0-  ■&■ 


lead 
lead 
lead 
lead 
-jS>- 


them  to 
them  to 
them  to 

them  to 


thee, 
thee, 
thee, 
thee. 


fc*=SS=e 
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JESUS  LOVE  ME  STILL. 


Rev.  E.  A.  HOFFMAN 


'The  Lord  will  be  a  refuge  ia  times  of  trouble. 


Psalm.  6:  9. 

■4- 


JNO.  K.  SWENEY. 


1.  0      what  ut  -  ter  weak-ness     fills 

2.  Ma  -  ny    are     the     fail-ures        iu 

3.  Pi    -  ty    me,    dear    Je  -  sus,     if 

— 0 0 0 0  -j-0-1  — 0-^-r-*- 

-^_2z2_» — -0. — # — jrn^ — ^ 

r  c  i    n    i 


this   soul     of 
my    life      I 

I   sometimes 
— 0 — l 


mine,       How     my  fre-quent  stumblings 

see,  Ma  -  ny    are      the  frail  -  ties 

fall.  I         among      thy   ser-vants 


fcfc 


_-T-#-i_#-!~T-# 0 0 0-r-0     *       "fit. . 

l^t^LiirpZX^i * 0. Z0_A-.0.._^JjEJZ3 


wound  thy  heart    di  -  vine,       Count    me    not      un-wor-thy,     Je  -  sus,    keep  me       thine, 
cling-ing     un  -  to  me,         Yet         0  precious    Sa  -  vior,     Smile  com  -  pla-cent     •  ly, 

am      the  least      of        all,         Weak -est     of      the  weak  ones,  Who     up  -  on   Thee      call, 


£ 


r--»— — — w 1 — w w w  M  w — i — m a — 


j^— j— 


Chorus. 


— »-T #-i-L_P *_i_l__# # # ^_L_^__ j___a_# # »  # — -J 


Love        me,  love     me,         J*4  -  sus,     love        me  still. 

Love        and         bless     me,     Love      and    bless      me  still- 

There    -  fore  love     me,         Je  -  sus,     love       me  still. 


0      what        ten  -  der 


JESUS  LOVE  ME  STILL.— Concluded. 
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*T 


4=3= 


n     p» — n-t    r-v  ■ 


■--^-^ 


as p2_*. 


_j — |      S|_ai — | 1 b#  -+-J-T — ^-Hr-1 ' 1-     d"^^r~.~ 


mer  -  cy,        0  what  wondrous  love,  0  what  rich  com-pas-sion    hails    me    from  a    -  bove, 


^-t-^-R— F--— F-=--4-« « F-i — I — -r4-:==: 4—1 y 1 — I — u     \-  •— #— f-i 1 1 1 *—*—*-- — 


^     r  j  r  £•*  ■*       i  i  i  r  ' 

How  can  I  but  love  thee,  And  thy  grace  adore,     And  confide  mv  soul  to  thee    for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 


___ m — 0—p-0-m^0-*—0'0—0 — 0-g-0  ,  m-~-m    ,  0 — 0— 0-0-0    0jA0—f.'0. . —  | — i_|_i_ 


BENEDICTION.      (Chant  for  the  close  of  School.) 

— ■ 4 — I — -4-4-75-4—' — ^—isi — — -J 1 4- l-l 


F.  M.  D. 


=«§= 

jz-^rlz.%-.- 


'& 2?' 


The  gracn  of  our  Lord '  I  1  And  thecommunioti  I 

Jesus  Christ,  and  the      |    love    of   |  God,  |  of  the  Holy  Gliost.be  |  witli    us 


-&- 


-V 


fff-FF 


~ig- 


-t — 2"-t Pi — 

h»— i — i th— i 


all,   |  Now  and  I    ev  -  er-    |  more. J    A  -    |  nien. 
■&-     ■&-    ■&-        <? 
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WONDROUS  STORY. 


"The  words  that  I  speak  unto  you,  they  are  spirit  and  they  are  life."— JonN.  f> :  61. 


E.  A.  BARNES. 


JOHN  T.  GRAPE. 


:3=|: 


0     -#•  *       -&- 

1.  Oh,  there's  a  wondrous  sto 
2  It  gives  us  cheer  and  com 
3.     It    soothes  the  dy  -  ing    pil 


j-i-g- — J — •-J--* — • — # — 0-^s~. — i-q — sz=g=q_j— j 

ous  sto    -  rv,     We  hear      it        ev  -  erv    day,  Its  words  so  sweet  and 


§=^lf5=S-g=£ 


ry,     We  hear 
fort,     In      ev  -  ery 
low,  With  hopes  that  are 

—4 


ev  -  ery    day, 

grief    and  care, 

di  -  vine, 


Its  words  so  sweet  and 
It      hids    us  look  to 
And      o  -  ver  all    the 
h  J 


S 
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sa    -     cred,  Will  nev  -  er     pass        a  -  way;  It    wears    the  smile    of      heav    -     en,     The 

Je     -     sus,  And   go       to     Him         in  prayer;         The    more  we  read     its        pag    -     es,     The 
liv    -    ing,     Its  light   shall   ev     -     er    shine,         And  when    mid  joys      e     -     ter     -    nal,     Of 
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'Tis     this,    the  (los-pel      sto  -  ry,     And    Je  -  sns    is      its  theme. 

ry      Has     Je  -  sus    for    its   theme. 


^S£* 
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love    that    will     re-deem 

dear  -  er      do      they  seem,  And      all    be-cause  the     sto 

which  we     do      not  dream,  We'll     sing  the  wondrous  sto  -  ry,     With   Je  -  sus   for     its   theme 

•  I          h      fc    !          I                                        I 
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Chorus. 


WONDROUS  STORY 


Concluded. 

4- 
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"Won-drous    sto     -     ry,  Won-drous  sto 
0  .        *       *     ~ 
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•     ry,  Oh,    precious    gift      to      one     and     ail ; 

+        i     is    *   n  *. *    is 

0 —  -r-0 0—. 0 0 #— W-0 0—f—^-. 1 


i-j—0 0 #— — #-i-— — ,J 


for 


its  theme- 


THY  WILL  BE  DONE. 


GEO.  E.  SMITH. 

Andante. 

C H--0J-& 


mm^mM 


FKANK  M.  DAVIS. 


±ig-: 


St— 


1.  Weak  tho'      I      am,     Thou  Ho    - 

2.  In      joy      or    pain,    My  race 

3.  Hopes  bright  and  fair,     Soon,  soon 

4.  I      fear      not  death,     A    crown 

J 


-fci 


I- 0-*~& 00*— L-/& ^  *  x- ^ -J-1 
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One, 
run  ; 


are  gone ; 


Still  will 
Thou  art 
Help  me 


my 
to 


I've  won  ;  Thou  art        my 


say, 
rest, 
say, 
life, 


Thy 
Thy 
Thy 
Thy 


'will 

will 
will 
will 


be 
be 
be 
be 


done, 
done, 
done- 
done. 
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A.  OGDEN. 


I  LONG  TO  BE  THERE. 

■And  there  shall  be  no  more  death,  neither  sorrow  or  crying."— Kev.  21:  4. 


A.  J,  ABBEY. 


=S=fc=? 
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1  ve    a   Lome  far      a-way       in    the     re-gions     im-mor-tai,  And    Je  -  sus    my    Sa  -  vior  is 

Jn  that  home  far      a-way,     flows  a     beau  -  ti  -  ful     nv  -  er,  A  throne  an  J    a    kingdom  are 

I    have  kindred    and  friends  round  that  throne  by  the  riv-er,  Which  stands  in   that  country  so 

I      am  jour  -  ney-ing     on      to      my  home  by    the    nv  -  er,  And  soon      all    its    gio  -  ries  I'll 


qj  •  »:x=*z«=pe:  r_# 0^-^ — ft #^=^ri_# 0. — 0 — » — 0 ^_Tip 
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there,  And  sin  can  not  en  -  ter 
there;  They'vebuilton  its  margin 
fair,  They  wait  for  me  now  and 
share!  I'll  dwell  with  my    Sa-vior 

_3 _a   h   1 
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that  heav-en  -  ly  por-tal, 
and  heav  -  en  -  ly  por-tal, 
they  beck-on  me  o-ver, 
and  loy'd  ones  for  -  ev  -  er, 

hi-    ^  ^  h  1 
* — -0- — -0-\-0- — 0   * — 1 


I  long,  Oh 
I  long,  Oh 
I  long,  Oh 
I  long,  Oh 
[\      l        !S 


long 
long 
long 
Ions 


be 
be 
be 

be 


there, 
there, 
there, 
there. 


u    Chorus 
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here  the  flow'rs  ev  -  er    spnng,And  the  sweet  warblers  sing,  'Mid  the  groves  in    the   coun-try    so 
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I  LONG  TO  BE  THERE.— Concluded. 
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fair;  There  the  bright  angels  stand, Ev-er-more    in    that  land,    I      long,Oh    I     long    to     be  there. 


1.5-2-t 
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HE  IS  OUR  FRIEND. 

'A  friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a  brother."— Prov.  IS  :  24. 


:?hr 
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K.  G.  STAPLES. 

Chorus.^ 

■  — Nr 


,       (Our     pins     a  -las  I  how  strong  they  are  !And  like  a  rag-ing     flood, 

I  They  break  our  du  -  ty.Lord,     to  thee,    (Omit.) And  force  us  from  our   God.       ButJesus    hath 


(  The  waves    of  trou-ble   how  they  rise.  How  loud  the  tempest's  roar. 
t But  death  shall  land  our  wea - ry  souls,    (Omit.)       - 
f  For  -  ev  -  er    His    dear    sa-cred  name, Shall  dwell  upon  our  tongue. 
"(And     Je  -  sus  and     sal-va-tion     be       (Omit.;       .... 

» __ _-r-l ^#_*  r#T# 

— *— g — €--• — * — » — •-r-#-*-# 


-  Safe  on    the  heavenly  shore. 

-  The  close  of  ev-ery       song. 


^>  8  f — F*— f-f—  *+H V  .      [Til  -?-4— b4f-~l   :.l  ^  hF=£r  U  1 «_«-!!  f  I  fcL-g=fc: 
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paid  all  our  debts  thro' love, lie  is    our  friend;  He  is  our  friend:  Pleading,    plead  -  ing       up    in  yon    courts  a  -  bove. 


60 


Mrs    MAKY  E.  KAIL 


NEVER  GIVE  UP  THE  SAVIOR. 

There  is  a  friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a  brother."  — Puov. 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 

_T__j Jl 
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.C    1.  Nev  -  er    give  up      the    Sa  -  vior,  Trust  in    the    Sa-vior's        love.       Though  the  storm  and  the 

2.  Nev  -  er    give  up      the    Sa  -  vior,    Ask    for  sus  -  tain-ing       grace,       Though  our  Father      in 

3.  Nev  -  er    give  up      the   Sa  -  vior.  Trust  His  al  -  might  -  y      power;         He        is      a  -  ble     to 
f^rh-it-pi — 0 0 0 #~i— »— t-t-0 0 0 0 0-T-w^P^m-i 


Fine. 


0 — 0 — , 
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temp  -  est  Dark  -  en  the  skies  a  -  bove, 
heav  -  en,  Hid  -  eth  a  smil  -  ing  face, 
keep       us.      In        the    most  need  -  ful  hour, 


'Mid  the  gloom  and  the  dark  -  ness, 
Bow  at  the  Throne  of  mer  -  cy, — 
When    our      sor-rows      are      end  -  ed. 
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igfe^=^ 


D.C. 
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Nothing  have  we  to  fear,  Un  -  to  the  true  be  -  liev  -  er  Je  -  sus  is  ev  -  er  near. 
Seek  to  be  rec  -  on  -  ciled,  Ev  -  er  the  dear  Re-deem  -  er  Lov-eth  If  is  help-less  child. 
And     ev-ery     tri  -  al      o'er.       We    shall  rejoice      in    heav-en      Safe    on    the    gol-den    shore. 


PEACE,  IT  IS  I. 
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"And  He  arose,  and  rebuked  the  wind,  and  said  unto  the  sea,  peace  be  still."— St,  Mark.  4 :  39. 
St.  ANATOLIUS.  JNO.  K,  SWENEY 

-    -ahr- t-« — — — l— p* 
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1.  Fierce  was  the  bil-low  wild,  dark   was  the  night  ;      Oars   labored  heav  -  i  -  ly,  Foam  glittered  white,  Trern 

2.  .Ridge     of  the  mountain  wave,  low-erthy  crest!      Wail      of    the  tempest  wind, Be     thou  at     rest!      Sor- 

3.  Je  -  sus,  de  -  liv  -  er,   0    come  thou  to      me;    Soothe  thou  my  voy-ag-ing,      O  -  yer  life's     sea!    Then 


^— «-r*—  *— *-^  r#-f* 


*-_ *-ri*- 
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bled   the 
row  can 

when  the 

.n      I 
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Chorus. 
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ma-ri-ners.    Per   -  il     is     nigh;  Then  said  the  God   olgods.Peace.it 

nev-er     be— Darkness  must  fly—     When  saith  the  Light  of  light, Peace,  it 

storm  of  death, Roars, sweeping  by,  Whis-per,  0  Truth  of  truth, Peace,  it 


Peace, peace, peace  it     is 


tfe»z=fc==f=tifcf=f:^izr'-fzft:=t=§:t=?ieEEE*- 
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Peace,    peace,       peace   it    /■ 
N     N     ,N 


Je-sus  6tillsays  to  the  heart. weary  ma  -  ri-ner,  Peace,    peace  it     is 
JS 


1 J ,»>     fi_.fi_j __•_«_ #     *_,_#.  „ P-rP-f :       *    T,-»   •   *"    ■■■ 


.From  "Gospel  Echoes."  by  per. 
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LET  YOUR  LAMPS  BE  TRIMMED  AND  BURNING. 


"Watch  therefore,  for  you  know  neither  the  day  nor  the  hour  wherein  the  Son  of  man  coineth."— St. 
E.  B.  LATTA. 


Matt.  2,").  13. 
FRAN'/.. 


— A PS- 


1.  As    the  coming     of  the  Bridegroom,  At   the  midnight's  sol-emn   hour,     So  may    be    our   call    to 

2.  Be    not  like  the   fool-ish   vir-gins,  Who,  because  the  Bridegroom  stay'd, Slept  and  slumber'd  all  un  - 
3-  Then  the  wise  with  oil  pro  -  vid  -  ed,    And  their  lamps  with  light  aglow,  When'twas  said  the  Bridegroom. 

4.  Then  the  fool-ish    virgins  vain-ly,     Emp-ty   lamps  to  light    did   try,  And  the    door  was  shut  a  - 

5.  Let    us  like   the  wise   be  read  -  y  ;     For   the  hour  we  may   not  know,  When  the  Lord  may  come  to 

-* *- (■— r*-T-r* « r«~r-* ^— r ^_  T-0-±—0- 0_        -Jl * # * 


mish 


judgement,  Summoned  by  Al 
heed-ing,  And  no  pre  -  par  -  a  - 
com-eth,  Out  to  wel-come  him 
gainst  them, While  their  oil  they  went 
call      us,     To        a    place     of     joy 


-  ty  pow'r ! 

tion  made,  Let  your  lamps  be  trimm'd  and  burning, Trimm'd  and 

did     go. 

to    buy, 

or    woe. 


-b_J fc__ fc 


burning, Trimm'd  and  burning, Let  your  lamps  be  trimm'd  and  burning  When  the  Bridegroom  shall  appear, 

* ft  .■    f    '— rt-r-r* 0 0 #-r-P 0 « «-r-P V * ?-j* ^—  rt-A-^—-*-^ 


PASSING  UNDER  THE  ROD. 
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"For  whom  the  Lord  loyeth  he  chasteueth,  and  scourgcth  every  son  he  receiveth."— Heb.  12:  6. 
Kev.  W.  T.  DALE.  FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


blow,ivith  Jeehng.      ,         , 


F? 


When  bow' J  with  af-flic-tions  and  woes  here  be-low,  As  on  in  my  way 
'Mid  tri  -  als  and  loss  -  es  that  fall  on  me  here,  When  mingling  the  cup 
When  weeping    I    stand  o'er  the  spoils  of  the  grave,  My  friends  all  de  -  part 

I  ill  !!),,! 

-A \-T-<S> 


I  !  I         I 
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to  bright  Canaan  I 
of  thanksgiving  and 
ed   be-vond  the   dark 

— m-r-0 £ 1 — 
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Si 
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-_J_rJ. 


rit  e 
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go,        I  hear  a  sweet  voice — 'tis  the  voice  of  my  God  ;  "I  love  thee,  I  love  thee,pass  un-der  the  rod." 

tears,    I  hear  the  same  voice, the  sweet  voice  of  my  Ged  ;"I  love  thee,  I  love  thee, pass  un-der  the  rod," 

wave,    I  hear  the  sweet  voice  of  mv  Fath-er  and  God;  "I  love  thee,  I  love  thee, pass  un-der  the  rod." 

„       N  S  I  !      I  2 

i                         iii  i 


fr-f-      U-Lj— =t= 


:tt: 


Refrain.  i 

faz=r=l_-J 1. 


rit  e     ">  c/im. 
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Pass   un-der     the   rod,  pass  un  -  der    the    rod,     I     love  thee,  I  love  thee,  pass  un-der     the     rod. 

III!  !       I  ■    *-    "r      I  ^  -  I 
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ADA  BURNS  WATKINS. 

Boldly, 


— >-H-T-J- 


STAND  BY  THE  RIGHT! 

"Quit  yourselves  like  men."  — 1  Cor.  16:  13. 


W.  T.  GIFFE. 


— i -^-y $— ^-J m — *—, $rr-** 


truth, 
path, 
Right, 
heart, 


1.  Stand  by  the  Right!  Stand  by  the  Right!  Have  courage  to   endure  ;  Firm  in    the 

2.  Stand  by  the  Right!  Stand  by  the  Right!  Wherev-er   you  may  be;    Fol  -  low  the 

3.  Stand  by  the  Right!  Stand  by  the  Right!  Tho'  dark     be     the  day  ;  God  and  the 
4-  Stand  by  the  Right!  Stand  by  the  Right!  What-ev-er  may   as-sail ;    Faithful   in 

a     *.•   jo.  .*.        £    £  *  £  £         ^^^^         42-  N 

41    *—*  '  *  rf — f- 

Chorus. 
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Sted-fast  and 
Where  du-  ty 

Bid  you   be 
Spurn  to    do 


-01 1 ^ *— r— tr1-!— t?— "- 


-* — 


brave.  Your  con-quest  is  sure, 
leads,  With  true  heart  and  free, 
strong,  Then  hear  and  o  -  bey. 
wrong,  The  Right  will  pre  -  vail. 


Stand  by  the  Right! 


I 


1  *- 

3t=t= 


t==£ 


3£ 


Stand 


:ti: 


firm-ly 


Stand  by    the  Right' 


What-ev  -  er  may     be-tide 


=*H 


hh  N     ft    IS 
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r 
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:E=d 


1  y       y  y 

Stand  by  the  Right!  firm-ly  Stand  by  the  Right!  Stand,  no-bly  stand!  The  Lord  will  pro -vide. 

h      fs  T      #■    =7     »>      „      +   _*-      „. 
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FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


GONE  TO  THE  BEAUTIFUL  LAND. 

"Passed  from  death  to  life."— John.  3  :  14. 
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FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


jB^f=g 


Andante  con  espress.  .        . 


is:: 


1.  Gone, 

2.  Gone, 

3.  Gone, 


gone  to  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land, Gone  with  the  an-gel  band  ;  Freed  from  earth': 
gone  to  the  home  of  the  blest.Gone  where  the  wea-ry  rest,  Where  joys  e  - 
gone        o'er  the  swift  roll-ing  tide, Gone     e  -  ver    from  our      side;    Here     we  shall 


■0-     •*• 


__ .__ 1 -,—1 1 1 -p-i 0 0 ^?_      ^ m m. 1 #-J-T r-T-T-* » P 
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with  the  dear     Sa-vior  there, 


share. 


sor  -  row  and  care,     Safe    with  the  dear     Sa-vior  there,  All     that    is    glo-rious     to 

ter  -  nal  shall  thrill,  Where  bliss  the  heart  e'er  shall  fill,  Where  fears  of    part-ing    ne'er  chill. 

meet  th^e    no  more,     Sad    was  the  part-ing — 'tis      o'er, Yet      we  shall  meet   on     that  shore. 


9gg 


KEp; 
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Chorus. 


rit. 


il^^^pppi^^^PP^aEiii 


lilp 


Gone         to      the    beau    -  ti  -    ful       land, 


Gone      with    the      an    -    gel      band. 


5-         n       n  n       n  .  -a-       ^      -#-      ■*- 

» — • — • — • — • — *~~r~? — ) — t~t — I — P — r — r~' 


-#— T «*- 


66 


OPEN  THE  BEAUTIFUL  GATES. 


"The  gates  of  it  shall  not  be  sb 
ARTHUR  W.  FRENCH. 

ut  at  all  by  day  , 

for  there  shall  be  no  niglit  there 

— N w- * PS V 

.'*— Rev.  21:  25, 

FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 

5£rW-r>-|-vf — d • d • » f—f— \ a— — f-* — hi • * m *-\-  d   . — d—i — +-d • -A — 

1.  There    is      a    beau  -  ti  -  ful 

2.  Lov'd  ones  are   leav-ing    us 
3    Wea  -  ri  -  ly    here  we  now 

*.     M.     M. 

sto  -    ry,     That  when  earth's  pilgrims  get   home              To  the  bright 
ev  -  er,          Fad-ing  from  you  and  from    me,                And  the   dear 
wan  -  der,         0  -  ver  the    trouble-some  wav,               Looking  with 

■*.*.*.•           JL      M.      M.      M.      JL      JfL.      JL  •      *.  •           M-      ■*-      *- 

|             |                  m        »        m        m        »        !■  - 

1             '                           II 
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1-            <-                 \J         y         y 
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~jy- 
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mansions  in  glo  -  ry, 
fac  -  es  we  nev  -  er, 
glad  eyes  up   yon  -  der, 


-IV 

00 " 

)/       V       V       * 
No  more  to    wander  or 


1=T=^Z_ 


-« — 0 — 0— 


roam ; 

Here    in  this  earth  home  shall  see; 
To  that  fair  realm  of  bright  day  : 


Be  they  so  humble  or 
Heaven's  bright  sunlight  is 
Keeping  the   sweetest  fore- 


-___ 0 0 0-       -0-±  —  0—i U _ g 0 P.-       -0-^  —  0-^. y-0 £ | f f 0- 
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U    b 
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low  -  ly, 
6H  -  ing, 
know-ing, 


Yet     a  sweet  welcome    a    -     waits, 
O  -  ver  the  lov'd  one  that      waits, 
Of     all   the  bliss  that  a    -     waits, 


This  the  grand  song  of  the  ho  -  ly, 
An  -  gel  -  ic  voic-es  still  call  -  ing, 
Hearing  this  song  in    our      go  -   ing, 
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O-pen  the  beautiful  gates,  This  the  grand  song  of  the  ho  -  ly,  Open  the  beauti-ful  gates. 
O-penthe  beauti-ful  gates,  An-gel-ic  voic-es  still  call -ing,  O-pen  the  beauti-ful  gates. 
O-pen  the  beauti-ful  gates,     Hear  -ing  this  song  in  our     go  -  ing,        O-pen  the  beauti-ful  gates. 


0— 0—0-  .^-d^'-t-t-t-tr-t-t  +■'+•' 
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Chorus. 

--K — I 


ulw — *=zr5=-= — p — 4=3= 


0  -  pen  the  beau-ti  -  ful     gates, Here  is      a    wand'rer  that  waits,  - 

0  -  pen  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  gates,  Here  is       a    wand'rer  that  waits, 


m 
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Wea  -  ry       and   cold,       Out      of      the     fold, 

h      r>      r>    +•      + 

:*— t==|=f 


O  -  pen       the  beau  -  ti 


68  BEAUTIFUL  BY  AND  BY.  / 

"The  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  return  and  come  to  Zion  with  songs  and  everlasting  joy  upon  their  heads."— ISA.  30:  10, 
ESTELLE  THOMPSON.  FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


-r-r-r-F-*— •— ^-g *-\-M— — m — #-t- 


:t-ah 


1.    There     is    a  land  than  ours  more  fair,       waiting  for  you  and      I, 
2-  When  hearts  are  still'd  that  now  with  hope  are  beating  warm  and  high, 
3.  Where    is  that  promised  land  you  ask,         waiting  for  you  and      I, 


A    sun  -  ny  clime    on 
When  da-  ties  giv'n      to 
'Tis  where  with  dear  ones 


iteSEE 


)*-&-* 


jzpn=Sz.]z]z3^ 


-ar-Sr  -«r    -wr         -wr    -wr 

a  *  -0    -0-         -0-    -#• 


oth-er  shores  where  blossoms  never  die,  -----     Where  crys  -  tal  streams  for  -  ev    -    er  flow,    and 

be   fulfilled  are    o'er  for   you  and   I, Then     to  a  bright  -  er     day     will  wake  be- 

we  shall  meet  where  love  can  never  die, Where   no   more  part  -  ings    ev  -    er  come,    the 


f?      7    H— 7  -H   17— H— 3— i—  4-7— j— *=* — * 1-*— a 
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j^=*=r^i*f': 


-T=q=^r^z=^z^i=Jv:±=^|g=^rd: 
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shadows  nev  -er  lie, 
neath  a  cheery  sky, 
faithful  heart  to    trv, 


That  promised  land  will  be  our  home  In  the      beautiful  by       and  by. 

And  fair  -  er  scenes  will  greet  us  there  In  the  beautiful  by       and  by. 

When  weary  ones  find  rest  at   last,  In  the     beautiful  by       and  by, 


Chorus. 

,N 


Beau-ti  -  ful   by  and 

Beau-ti  -  ful 


by,     ....  Beau-ti  -  ful    by  and       by,     ,  .  . 

by      and  bv,  Beau-ti  -  ful       by        and 

*—  r-0 0— 
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WHEN  'MID  STORMS  OF  LIFE  WE  WANDER. 


Mrs.  MARY  B.  KAIL. 

n  if  Cheerfully . 


•Who  so  putteth  liis  trust  iu  the  Lord, shall  be  safe."— Pkov.  25  :  23. 


1.  When    'mid  storms    of      life 

2.  What  though  clouds  ob-scure 

3.  Faith    shall    guide     us      on 


we     wander  Friendless  and      a  -  lone;  Angel      voic 

the  brightness, And    no  star      of     night —     Beams  a  -  cross 
for    -  ev  -  er,Mak-ing    sor  -  row   light-  On  -  ly     trust 


—u-u,     — • 1 « 1* — rp -7" 1 — m      p — « — t — p. — T-&±+i — ,-P — 


i — \— r 


lit — l 


-* — p- 


round   are      call-ing,  ''Wan  -  der  -  er    come  home, 

troub  -  led      journey,  Show-ing     us      the    light, 

bles  -  sed      Mas-t'er,  With     His  love      in    sight, 


Come  to  Je  -  sus,  come  to  Je  -  sus, 
Yet  we  know,  above  the  dark-ness, 
Faith      shall  lead    us   thro'    the  dark-ness. 


_P _ r pztZt r 1 P_l_r IT r j- p=j r- 
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4fc^^=± 


l-^=i=j=J=^=iri=q=^. 


g«f- 


He      is  wait-ing  near ;         He    has  promised    to 
Shining  from    a  -  far,  Un  -  to      us      is    kind- 

Tho'  life's  storms  be  chill,     Faith  will  bring  us  home 


receive  you. Trust  and  do  not  fear. 
ly  giv-en  Faith's  e  -  ter  -  nal  star, 
to  heaven,  Trusting      m       His  will. 


1— f— f— f 
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By  permission. 


Words  and  Music  by  WILL  L.  THOMPSON. 
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l  Oh  where  are  the  lit  -  tie  ones,  love-ly  and  fair,  Who  once  fill'd  our  hearts  full  of  |oy?  ... 
2.  Nv»  more  shali  we  see  them  around  the  hearth-stone,  fio  more  shall  we  hear  their  sweet  songs  ",.. 
5.  Oh   why  should  we  sor-row,  oh  why  should  we  mourn.  For  the     lit-  tie  ones  cone   to  their     rest?.. 


IZZTZZZ^ZZta 

±=zEzzzz=zl1 

They  have 
They  are 
On    the 
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gone  to  their  home,  free  from    sor  -  row    and    care,     Where     nothing  can  pleasures  al  -   loy: 

sing-ingin       heav-en         a  -  round  the  great  throne,  With  the  cho- rus  in        an  -  gel  -  ic      throngs,, 
wings  of  bright  an-gels     to  heav'n  they  were  borne.  And  are     singing  the  songs  of   the     blest;  — 


We 

By    and 

The 


i£B— J— d=B=-j=zi 


£=I= 
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Published  in  shed  form  by    WILL  L.    THOMPSON,  East  Liverpool,  0. 


72         WE  SHALL  MEET  ALL  THE  LITTLE  ONES  THERE.-Continued. 


=s;=i: 


miss  theni  at    morning,    at    noon  and  at     night,     Each 
by  when  the    Master     shall  bid  us     to      come    To  that 
death-an  -    gel      hovers       a-round  the  dear    ones.        He 


one 
land 
choos 


leaves  a  lone    va-cant     chair,. 

full  of       beauty    so        rare,  . 

-  es    the    love-ly    and        fair,    . 


But  in 
What 
But  there 
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heav-en    we'll  meet  them  with        an  -  gels     so    bright.    We  shall  meet    all     the       lit  -  tie     ones     there., 
joy    there  will       be  In    our     heav-cn  -  ly     home.    For  we'll  meet    all     the       lit  -   tie     ones     there, 

com  -  eth     a         time        in    the    sweet  by     and     by.    When  we'll  meet    all      the        lit  -   tie     ones      there. 
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Chorus, 


:^=F=t: 
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i 

We   shall  meet    all      the    lit  -  tie  ones         th 

I 

jl  •  *.  -a-     ■*■ '  +-  &-• 
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T 

We  Bhall  meet    all     the   lit-tle   ones         there. 


there  with  the  an-gels, 
^  Ritard. 


i 
meet  them  in    heav-en, 


_J_a.r4, 


-r-l-, 


i       I       I     I 


a-hove  with    the     an-f 


of      love,    We     shall  meet  all       the  lit-tle     ones, meet  them  all  there. 


2z   t:  H 
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Refrain  ad  lib. 


PP 


rit. 


We  shall  meet,                      them        all        there. 
We  shall  meet  them  all  there 


•>   \> 


^',< 
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I      I      I 

We  shall    meet        -        -  them  all    there 

We  shall  meet  them  all, meet  them  all  there, 

PP 
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We  shall  meet  them  all  there. 
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GLORY  IN  THE  HIGHEST. 


(Christmas  Carol.) 


*'GT»*¥-to-God  iu  the  highest,  and  on  earth,  peace,  good  will  to  men."  — Luke 


A.  0. 

Joyous. 


-ffrf-4 ^ * & 1 HPn5 N 

— ^--«— *— jl— r— f-1J~ 5- 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


\/     v     l> 

Hark  !  the  an-gels  sing-ingy  Wake  the  hap-py  morn,  Joyful  tidings  bnngmg.Christy  the  Lord^is  born  ; 
In  the  highest  regions,  Now  upon  His  throne,  All  the  blood-bought  legions  Claim  Him  Lord  alone  ; 
Let     us   then  pur -sue  Him  To    His  throne  of  grace,  Let  U3  prav  un  -  to   Him,  Looking  in  His  face  ; 

N       jS       N       S       I 


v      v      s      ^      I        |     -*-  •  *■' 
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In      a      low-ly   manger,  {This  shall  be   the  sign,}  See    the  new-born  stranger,  Hail  1  he  Babe d-i -vine  ! 
But  of    all  who  praise  Him. With  triumphant  song,  Children  stand  be-fore  Him  In    the  greatest  throng. 
Once  in  childhood's  weakness, Christ,  like  us,  wert  thou;  In  love,  truth  and  meekness, Make  us  like  thee  now. 
.        svfc!        i      #•  •  *-'  -(2-      *-  •-♦-.#•     ■*  ^      fc       N 


Chorus. 


Glory!  glo-ry!   glo-ry  I   In    the  high-est    sing,-)  n-,  ,    ,  ,     ,  ,  -n  ,  ,»  •     , 


=s-Ji-T-ff-T- 


Glo-ry  !  glo-ry !  glo 
Gio-ry  ! 


\   In    the  high-est    sing,  1  ,-,,  ,    i  ,     ,  ,  -n  ,  ,»  •     , 

-  .  m  r,°,       jtt-  °,  >  Glo  -  ry    glo-ry    glo-ry  !  Peace  to  earth  a  -  gain  ! 

go-ry     gb-rv     To    our  God  and  King  / 


§gft^=g=£^ £=j=^] 


-*-      -12- 


N ^ — P—.JS-0 0  E-t-» 

_'^_| ^ U) 1> 1 1 ■f~|/' </ '/ J 


1 


GLORY  IN  THE  HIGHEST.— Concluded. 
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For  last  verse  only- 
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Glo  -    ry  !  glo  -  rv  !  glo 

-u- 


ry !      And   good  will    to    men. 


is 
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THE  LORD  IS  MY  SHEPHERD. 

23  Psalms. 


F.  M,  D. 


mm 


1.  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  I 

2.  He  restoreth  my  soul .-  He  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  righteousness  for  His 

3.  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the  presence  of  mine  enemies  ;  Thou    \ 

anointest  my  head  with  oil,  my J 


shall 
name's 


not    |     want, 
sake. 


cup  runneth  |   over. 


Hi 


He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures;  He  leadeth  me  beside  the 
Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death.  1   "I 

will  fear  no  evil  ;  for  thou  art  with  me,  thy  rod  and  thy  staff  they  j 
Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all  the  days  of  my  life,  j 

and  I  shall  dwell  in  the  house  of  the         -         -  -  -  J 


still 

com  -  fort  | 


IllrMPf^a 


Lord  for- 


waters 


ever, 
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—&— 


A    -      MEN. 
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Spirited. 


THE  LORD  IS  RISEN.      (Easter  Anthem.) 

"He  is  not  hero,  but  is  risen."— St  Luke  24  :  6. 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 

S 


•^      '  -  ,3       ■'  i     p        i 

1.  Christ  the  Lord  is    ris'n  to-day,        He     is   ris'n    in  -  deed ;      Christ  the  Lord  is    ris'n   to-day, 

___ — i ps — p/ UJLjl-# — 0.  ___.  j£Jj*l_# — r«-T-^-j — -,-} *— p! |-T-P-i-# — *-^~, 
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is  ris'n  in-deed 


1.  He    captive    led    cap  -  ti  -  vi  -  ty,  He  robb'd  the  grave  of  vie  -  to-ry, 

2.  Let     every  mourning  soul  rejoice  And  sing  with  one    u  -  ni  -  ted  voice 

3.  The  great  and  glorious  work  is  done, Free  grace  to  ail  thro'  Christ, the  Son; 

4.  Let   all  that   fill   the  earth  and  sea, Break  forth  in  tuneful    mel  -  o  -  dy  ; 

— |-r-# 0- 1 1 ^_i_*_# 1_    -, 0. 1 1 _| _! 1 — 

-I—  k= i L. 1 4-1 0 1 #-+-» 0 0 0— f-*---#—  •— 
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He 

;The 
Ho- 
And 

--U 

-0 — 

EH 


broke  the  bars  of 
Sa-vior  rose  to 
san  -  na     to    His 

swell  the  might-y 


1 — •      4-   jXT» *-#-H*=*f — * — *-x-z* *-J-=J 

ake  the  bars  of  death.      Hal-le    -    lu    -    iah !     A  -  men,     Hal-le  - 


death,  He  broke  the  bars  of  death. 

-     day,  The   Sa-vior   rose  to  -  day. 

name,  Ho-san-na     to    His  name, 

song,  And  swell  the  might-v  song- 
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In -jah!  Amen.   Halle  -  lu -jab!  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  Amen,    Halle  -  lu-jah  !  Halle  -  lu  -jah  !  Am 

Halle  -   lnjah!  Halle  •  lu -jah! 


0_«_#_r(S2 ^_ 


#_,_,_rpCi_«_ 
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%  May  be  sung  as  an  echo. 

HOSANNA  TO  JESUS. 


?-,.0   d_J_,_iT 


J.  L.  ORK. 


"And  blessed  be  bis  glorious  name  forever,"— Psalms  72:  19. 


J.  L.  ORK. 


B 
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.    f  The     Sunday  school  army    is    marching  With  banner  and  song  of    praise, 

l  Yes,    marching  and  singing  for  Je-sus,  (Omit.)       - 

„   (  The     Sunday  school  army    is    marching  On        to  bright  Oaanan's      land, 

1  Yes,  teachers  are  faitbfui-ly       guiding,   (Omit.)       - 

„   f  Then     listen,      0  list  to    the    mu  -  sic,   Rolling  so    grandly      a  -  long, 

°"(  And    hear  the  sweet  voices   of    children,   (Omit.)       ----- 


O  list  to  the  song  they  raise  ; 
Homeward  each  bright  little  band  ; 
Sing  -  ing  this  beau-ti  -  ful     song. 


Chorus. 


P   v    v 


r~N P 


0 n f-L, 1 0 ^^-l_J_i_J-iL_y # , pi_-__i=3 


(     Ho  -  san  -  na       to       Je 
1     Ho-san-na       to       Je 


Let    the    glad    ech 

(Omit.) 


Je  -  sus.    our     Heav  -  en  • 

s      s      ,s 
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ROCK  OF  AGES. 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee ; 

Let  the  water  and  the  blood. 

From  Thy  riven  side  which  flowed, 

Be  of  siu  the  double  cure, 

Save  me  from  i  ts  guilt  and  power . 

Not  the  labor  of  my  hands 
tan  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands  ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone  ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 

Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling  ; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress, 
Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace  ; 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly, 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die. 

While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne — 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 


COME  HOLY  SPIRIT. 

Come  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove  1 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers  ; 

Kindle  a  flame  of  heavenly  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 


Dear  Lord  !  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate  ? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee? 

And  thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove  I 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers; 

Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 


I  LOVE  TO  TELL  THE  STORY. 

I  love  to  tell  the  Story 
Of  things  unseen  above, 

Of  Jesus  and  His  glory, 
Of  Jesus  and  His  love ; 

I  love  to  tell  the  Story, 
Because     kuow  it's  true  ; 

It  satisfies  my  longings, 
As  nothing  else  would  do. 
Cho.— I  love  to  tell  the  Story  ! 

'Twill  be  m  v  theme  in  Glory, 
To  tell  the  Old,  Old  Story 
Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 

I  love  to  tell  the  Story  ! 

More  wonderful  it  seems, 
Than  all  the  golden  fancies 

Of  all  our  golden  dreams; 
I  love  to  tell  the  Story  ! 

It  did  so  much  for  me; 
And  that  is  just  the  reason, 

I  tell  it  now  to  thee . 

I  love  to  tell  the  Story  ! 

'Tis  pleasant  to  repeat 
What  seems,  each  time  I  tell  it, 

More  wonderfully  sweet; 
I  love  to  tell  the  Story, 

For  some  have  never  heard 
The  message  of  salvation 

From  God's  own  Holy  Word. 


JESUS,  LOVER  OF  MY  SOUL. 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high 
Hide  me,  oh,  my  Savior  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide. 

Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee  ; 
Leave,  oh,  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 


WHAT  A  FRIEND  WE  HAVE  IN  JESUS. 

What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 

All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear  ; 
What  a.  privilege  to  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer. 
Oh,  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 

Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear — 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer. 

Have  we  trials  and  temptations  ? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere  ? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  Friend  so  faithful, 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share  ? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care  ? 
Precious  Savior,  still  our  refuge, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee  ? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer  ; 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee- 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 


HE  LEADETH  ME. 

He  leadeth  me  !  oh  !  blessed  thought, 

Oh  !  words  withheav'nly  comfort  fraught ; 

Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be, 

Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

Cho  . — He  leadeth  me  !     He  leadeth  me ! 
By  His  own  hand  He  leadeth  me; 
His  faithful  follower  I  wou'd  be, 
For  by  His  hand  He  leadeth  me. 

Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 
By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea — 
Stall  'tis  His  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine — 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see, 
Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 


SWEET  HOUR  OF  PRAYER. 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer  ! 
That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 
And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne 
Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known  ; 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief, 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief, 
And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare, 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer  1 

Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear 

To  Him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 

Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless. 

And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face, 

Believe  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace, 

I'll  cast  on  Him  my  every  care, 

And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer ! 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer  I 

May  I  thy  consolation  share, 

Till  from  Mount  Pisgah's  lofty  height, 

I  view  my  home  and  take  my  flight; 

This  robe  of  flesh  I'll  drop,  and  rise 

To  seize  the  everlasting  prize ; 

And  shout  while  passing  through  the  air, 

Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of  prayer  I 
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THERE  IS  A  FOUNTAIN. 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, 

Drawn  from  Immanbel's  veins, 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood 

Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

Ref. — Lose  all  their  guilty  stains, 

Lose  all  their  guilty  stains: 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 

Wash  all  my  sins  away. — Wash  all,  Ac. 

E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  heen  my  theme, 

And  shall  be  till  I  die  — And  shall,  Ac. 
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NEW    MUSIC    BOOKS, 

By  the  Popular  Author,  FRANZ  M.  DAVIS. 


"ALWAYS  WELCOME." 

The  latest  and  best  Book  for  Sunday  Schools,  Prayer  Meetings,  Praise  Meetings  and  the  Home  Circle. 
Just  out.  Words,  music,  quantity,  quality  and  price,  strictly  up  to  the  tiroes.  More  than  fifty  of  the  best 
writers  of  Sunday  School  Music  have  contributed  some  of  their  best  effort:'  to  its  pages.  -'Always  Wel- 
come" is  designed  to  be  the  great  Sunday  School  song  book  of  the  day. 

If  you  want  a  new  book  for  your  Sunday  School,  don't  fail  to  examine  "Always  Welcome." 

Price  25  cents  per  copy;  $2  40  per  dozen  ,  $20  pei   100. 


CRYSTAL  NOTES, 

•    FOR  TEMPERANCE  MEETINGS, 
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singing  books.  It  is  conceded  by  all  to  contain 
the  best  words,  the  most  soul-stirring  music  of  any 
book  in  the  field.  Adapted  to  every  phase  of  the 
Temperance  work.  Just  the  thing  to  infuse  new 
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rance meetings. 

By  mail,  25  cents  per  copy;  $2.40  per  dozen  ; 
$20  per   100. 


New  Pearls  of  Song. 

FOR  SUNDAY  SCHOOLS. 

New  words  and  new  music.  Full  of  the  Brad- 
bury element.  It  contains  beautiful  Concert  Ex- 
ercises, Hymns  and  Songs  full  of  the  spirit  of  the 
Gospel,  and  adapted  to  every  occasion.  In  typo- 
graphical appearance  unsurpassed.  Superintend- 
ents of  Sunday  Schools,  and  others  interested  in 
the  Sunday  School  work  would  do  well  to  examine 
this  book  before  adopting  any  other.  "New 
Pearls  of  Song"  is  the  usual  size  of  Sunday  School 
books  160  pages,  and  sold  at  35  cents  single  copy, 
postpaid,  $3  60  per  dozen,  $30  per  100. 


All  the  above   books  can  be  procured  of  any  bookseller  or  music  dealer    or  direct  from  the  publisher, 
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